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ADVERTISEMENT. 

» 

TTa E following Poem does not pafs any judgment upo* 
the Pi&ures that are now exhibited m the Gallery 5 
but attempts to point out new fubje&s foi future Ex- 
hibitions : And y in the delineation of new fubje&s, 
attention is paid to the principle laid down by our late 
great Painter, (in his notes to the translation of 
Frefnoy by Mr. Ma son) " That palpable fituation 
" is preferable to curious fentimeat, as the Painter 
" fpeaks to the ey».'* 
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As mus'd the Prophet near mild Chebar'b ftream # , 
And pray'd his God to dart th' enlight'ning gleam, 
Abrupt-defcending from his airy height, 
A form angelic rufh'd upon his fight ! 
With fmiling lip he cheer'd the hallow 'd Sire, 
And bad his foul to Heav'n's befl gift afpire : 
Then, with ftrong haud, he grafp'd his filver hair, 
And fwift convey'd him thro' the yielding air, 

* EZEKIEL, C\\^. V*v. 
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Along the unknown region of the iky, 
The dread, myfterious, deep abyfs on high. 
There Infpiration her bright cloud withdrew, 
And pour'd her vifions on his daring view : 
Then on his rapture-kindled eye arofe 
Thofe forms of fplendor, thofe terrific (hows, 
With which he peopled his celeftial dreamj 
And fwelPd his proud magnificence of theme. 
To England's Leading Bard thus Genius came, 
Envelop'd in a robe of holy flame, 
And bore him, with a whirlwind's rapid force, 
Beyond the folar road, and ftarry courfe ; 
From which far tow'ring and tremendous height 
(While now he hovers with fufpended flight) 
The Poet view'd, as on a fpacious plain, 
Of hurran paflions the long (hadowy train : 
'Twas then the favor 'd Bard receiv'd the lore, 
(Whofe myflic veil was ne'er remov'd before) 
That revelation to his inftincl: giv'n, 
That ray from God, the energy of Heav'n. 
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To his illumin'd fight was then configu'c 
The deep recefles of the Human Blind; 
The ever-varying path of tortuous Art, 
And the dark pafTage to the Tyrant's heart; 
Th' umbrageous winding of the thorny road, . 
That leads to qv.ick-ey'd Jealoufy's abode ; 
The gath'ring ftorms that o'er Refentment roll ; • 
The fwelling waves that tofs the fearful foul ; 
The calm that breathes around the Infant's reft, 
The nigged cavern of the MurdVer's bread; 
The dread materials by the Furies brought, 
With which are forg'd Defpair's tempeftuous thought ; 
The fhaft, that, mingling pleafure with the pain, 
Bathes in the blood that warms the Lover's vein. 

Oh Thou ! th' Imperial Genius of our land ! 
Take a frefli garland from thy country's hand 5 
Triumphs unknown fhe haftens to proclaim, 
And (lamp a new-born era on thy fame ! 

B 3 
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Too long, as with the iron power of Fate, 
Hath Cuftom bolted the Hiftoric Gate; 
Enlightened Botdell burfts tlToppofing bar. 
On their rude hinge the pond'rous portals jar ; 
While the rapt Arts falute, with loud acclaim, 
This rich acceffion to their rifing name. 
Genius of Painting! thy bright car afcend^ 
Bid glowing Energy thy fteps attend, 
Triumphant ride thro* the unrified land, 
And feize thy plunder with victorious hand. 

Oft have we heard- the pure of tafte complain 
Of mawkifli Portraiture's eternal reign ; 
Of exhibitions which the art difgrace, 
And pall the eye with many a vacant face. 
Let Miniature erect her fairy fchool* 
And 'mid her gewgaws unmolefted rule ; 
Let her bright dome each pleas'd NarcuTus feek^ 
To her let Beauty hold her fummer cheek ! 
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"Let her delineate, on her iv'ry plane, 
The nuptial fimper of the happy fwain f 
Prom thefe we turn to fcenes of higher aim, 
Where Eagle- Genius foars to nobler game ; 
Where Fancy, Reafon, Tafte, in one eonjoin'd, 
Unfold the workings of th r impaffion r d mind* 
Now to the laurelTd, academic band* 
To ev'ry ArtifTs emulative hand, 
Munificence upholds her facred prize, 
And bids the daring reach k from the fkies* 

While Expiation Lifts the thought oh high, 
Methinks I view, with a prophetic eye, 
In folemn (late afcend that fplendid Dome, 
Where the proud Arts (hall find an equal home; 
Where, at the opening of fome glorious day, 
The Englifh mind its treafures (hall difplay ; 
While they, whofe tafle is fway'd by Rigor's rule, 

Shall mark the wonders of the Albion School *• 

_ • 

* Another gallery is to be erected, for the ^ut^ofe *i x*w»vNt , fcR. 
whole collection, when completed. 

B * 
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If time fhou'd e'er obliterate the gold 
Of Shakspe are's language, caft in Vigor's moul:) v 
Here fhall, inverted in their various guife, 
The throng of his departed Forms arife ! 
The fplendid forms his mind luxuriant drew, 
The bold creations he held forth to view, 
As from their grave fhall burft the num'rous hoft, 
And on thefe walls a new exiftence boaft. 
Here fhall be feen, in all her charms array 'd, 
Th' impreffive figure of Verona's Maid * : 
Clos'd in the dreary vault where fleep the dead, 
Wrapp'd in the night- drefs x>f the fun'ral bed, 
She breaks abruptly from her iron trance, 
And fends around a terror-rolling glance : 
A mournful, folitary lamp fhall throw 
A fickly glimm'ring o'er the houfe of woe, 
And fhall the wretched Paris give to view, 
Stretch'd on the ground, with mien of ghaftly hue : 

• JULIET. 
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Then (hall a deeper fpe&acle difplay, 
And hang o'er Romeo with relu&ant ray, 
Difclofing his wan lips, devoid of Breath, 
And faint-ros'd cheek, Hill beautiful in death : 
Then fliall the beam, with weaken'd effort, fhed 
A fading glory on the Friar's head. 

She too fliall ornament the pi&urM fcene, 
The deftin'd victim of Italian fpleen * : 
See the bafe wretch perform his treach'rous part, 
With all the fubtlety of finifcYd art ! 
Behold him bending o'er the deeping Maid, 
Her holy form to his refearch betray *d ! 
Eager fome fecret notice to retail, 
With rav'nous aim he lifts the (lender veil, 
And leering marks, by Nature's hand impreft, 
The mole cinque-fpotted on her fnowy bread; 
Whofe fcatter'd drops to the rapt eye excel 
The crimfon fpots within the cowflip's bell. 

• IMOGEN. 
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Here too, as patient as the meek-ey'd dove, 
Shall (land the Maid who " never told her lore • f 
Who, to her coy and fearful bofom true* 
(As th* unfeen worm, that pales the bloflbm's hue)* 
Still let concealment on her beauty prey, 
Like fhow diuolving filently away* 

Now, at the magic Painter's wild command. 
Girt with the fea, aicends th* Enchanted Land I 
There Hands Simplicity's endearing Child f, 
That artlefs Maid ! the flow'ret of the wild t 
Betide the margin of the wave- vex y d more, 
While all around conflicting thunders roar, 
With unbound trefles, fluttering to the wind, 
Her eye expreffive of her tortur'd mind, 
She views the veflel, by the furges toft, 
Now feen— now loft—now found-— now once more loft ; 
Till, madly ruining on the pointed rock, 
Its bofom riven with the forceful mock, 

• VIOLA. f MIRANDA. 
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Beyond the flretch of naval art to fave, 
Down, down, it hurries to the watery grave f 

Now Prospero corner with magic arts endu'd, 
His fable garb with hieroglyphics firew'd} 
Long care, long fhidy, folitude profound, 
Has deepened on his brow reflexion's wound ; 
His low-defcendbig hair, o'erblanch'd with age, 
Becomes the Sore'rer, and adorns the Sage : 
Ah ! view him at that dread, momentous hour, 
While he abjures his necromantic pow'r t 
Within the ring of Incantation's ground, 
Elves, Fairies, Spirits, Demons, flock around : 
Beneath his foot behold the potent wand, 
Doom'd ne'er again to grace his lifted hand t 
Behold the volume, which (with myil'ry fraught) 
Fredeftination's darkling edi&s taught, 
And breath'd its folemn whifpers on the mind, 
With duft o'erfpread, and to ncgled coufign'd ) 
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Yet then the diftant fcenery imparts 

A dire remembrance of his former arts : 

The bright fun fading in his full career, 

The wild ftars madly darting from their fphere, 

The ftorm-encumber'd /ky, the fwelling main, 

Th' uprooted cedars flretching o'er the plain, 

The mountain loofen'd by convulfive throe, 

With ruin ruftiing to the vale below, 

And the pale wretch, reverfing Nature's doom, 

Abruptly rifing from the rifted tomb ! 

What glowing Artift with bold hand fhall claim 
To draw, Oh Ariel ! thy refplendent frame? 
Thou trickfy Spirit with benignant fmile, 
Thou playful meteor of th' Enchanted Ifle ! 
Not like a fea-nymph, rob'd in fickly green, 
With dappled wings, as on the Stage thou'rt feen, 
A gay tranfparency (halt thou appear, 
Thy form celeftial melting into air, 
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With foot light-touching fome fantaftic height, 
Prompt to depart, and ftretching to thy flight. 

Yet, ere we fail from this Enchanted Ifte, 
Let other fcenes our ling'ring fteps beguile 2 
There ftands Anthonio, the fuggefling fiend, 
And half reveals his purpofe to his friend; 
His bofom fwells, his madd'ning eye -balls roll, 
And ihew the workings of his inmoft foul. 
All that his lawlefs, wild conceptions dare, 
In various forms hang hov'ring in the air : 
Afword frefh -tainted with Alonzo's blood, 
A fceptre fwimming in a crimfon flood, 
A crown with dazzling ornaments o'erfpread, 
And lightly floating o'er Sebastian's head ; 
While, in the diftance, rifing o'er the bay, 
Imperial Naples fhall her tow'rs difplay. 
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Lo ! now, advancing on the mimic (bene, 
Comes forth to view the famM Egyptian Queen * ; 

While anxious doubts her Soldier's mind perplex 
Behold her rife inftru&ive to her fex ! 
Ah, not fuperior"! for the female heart 
Endures with fortitude the fufPring part. 
Towering beyond die flight of timorous love, 
She bids her Warrior from her fight remove ; 
She points her finger to the martial plain, 
Points to the a6fcive and the daring train : 
The threat'ning axes which the Fafces bear; 
The gorgeous ftreamere fweUing to the air ; 
Of bufy legions the thick murm'ring fwarms ; 
The thronging fliields, and high emblazon'd arms; 
Th* encumbering elephant, the rapid fteed, 
And fpoils of former conqueft, Glory's meed ; 
$lufh'd Conqueft, riding in his trophied car, 
And all the dread magnificence of war. 

* 

* ANTHONY AND CLEOPATRA, A& lft, Scene 3d, 
th* end. 
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Now (hall the fell, tremendous ad be done : 
The Thane * appears ! —the warning dock flrikes One! 
His daring, wild imaginings create 
{Such the liot chare of his mental itate) 
The air-born dagger, and difplay to view 
The point obfoene, dkhun'd with crimfoa hue. 

Still, as we gaze, lhatt new creations rife, 
And varying fceneries prolong furprife : 

Ere yet the (ky -lark leaves his lowly bed, 

» 

Bright on the mid- encircled mountain's head* 

See jocund Day on airy tiptoe ftand, 

And ope the gates of Heaven with radiant hand ! 

Now, like two lions Ktter'd f>n one day f, 
Who range the dreary wilds, and (hare the prey, 
I fee, in dreadful harmony combined, 
Th' illufirious Pair who dignify mankind ! 

• MACBETH. 
f JULUJS C-/ESAR, A& ^^twa \^ 
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■j 

The fummer-cloud, that dimm'd their friend (hip's ray 

The pafling fummer-gale hath borne away ; 

Yet Cassius then upbraids th' unmanly grief, 

That from the moral Porch claims no relief: 

With low'ring afpec% but with tearlefs eyes. 

The grief-torn, inly-bleeding friend replies : 

4< Ah ! not in vain was I with Stoics bred, 

" For yet art thou to learn, that Portia's dead." 

The hair-difheveird Prophetefs of Troy * 
Shall next the Painter's hallow'd hand employ : 
She with bold Divination's meteor-eye, 
Pervades the awful fecrets of the iky ; 
The woes of her lov'd country fhe foretels, 
And on her brother's death prolixly dwells. 
Andromache, imprefs'd with tender fears, 
At the prophetic (train diffolves in tears ; 
While Hector's fcorn-denouncing looks upbraid 
The vapoury day-dreams of the wild'ring Maid : 

• TROILUS AND CRESSIDA, A£ jth, Scent 3d. 
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While Priam, benjjKng at the weight of age, 
Rever'd, parental, patriarchal Sage ! 
Half credits, half rejects, the tragic tale, 
Till -terrors o'er his fading hopes prevail. 

Whence yonder radiant form, that charms the eye 2 
*Tis Expectation, riding through the fky ! 
A fword-like inftrunient fhe waves around, 
Enwreath'd with coronets, with chaplets bound, 
Prepar'd for Henry and his faithful train, 
Eager to urge the war o'er Gallia's plain. 

Behold the Legate from the facred Dome *, 
In the rich garb of facerdotal Rome !— 
Constance approaches ! fpurning at relief, 
Attir'd in all the negligence of grief: 
In her fierce grafp (he (hews her rooted hair, 
Prefenting well the image of Defpair ; 

* KING JOHN, A£ 3d, Scene 4th. 
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And feem to cry aloud, in accents wild, § 
u He talks to mc, who never had a child ! M 

Mark where the blood-fed lamps, with crimfon ray * # 
The ragged entrails of a cave difplay : 
On a dread pile of human bones, her throne, 
Sits, in rude pomp, th' emaciated Crone ; 
She lifts a pale and wither'd hand on high, 
And on the Phantom rolls her favage eye, 
Whofe doubtful form confounds th' enquiring fight 
One part reveal'd, the other loft in night.; 
From this abhorr'd interpreter of fate, 
The Hag demands the future fiorms of ftate, 
When the Sixth Henry, prince of dim renown, 
Shall lofe, what ill becomes him— England's crowju 

Ye, who to martial fame your fpirit yield, 
IV ho pant to reap the honours of the field, 

• HENRV SIXTH, Part II. A3 i% Scene 4 th. 
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5ee the Third Edward, from the mountain's brow, 
Survey, with madd'ning glance, the plain below : 
He there beholds (by facred Glory won) 
In Danger's van his dear and godlike Son : 
He views with wonder, and with mingled fear, 
(His eye-lid glifi'ning with Affection's tear) 
With pride, applaufe, and with a Father's joy, 
The f,rt\ achievements of th' immortal Boy * ! 

Lo! the Eighth Hknry, from his doubts releafc'd, 
Devotes to infamy th' afpiring Prieft f : 
The Monarch hails him as he pafles by, 
With ruin leaping from his threat'ning eye r 
The Prelate, ftruck as by the blaft of Death, 
Looks the fcath'd oak upon the naked heath. 
The diftant fcene (hall yield illumin'd night, 
With one flar falling from its airy height, 

• HENRY FIFTH, Aft xft, Scene ad. 
f HENRY EIGHTH, Ac! 3d, Scene ad. 
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Thy emblem, Wolsey ! — thou waft England's ftar, 
And thy rich luftre dazzled from afar; 
Till thou (too daring) waft, by public hate, 
Flung from the fplendor of thy tow'ring ftate. 

With fearful fteps we now approach the bed 
Where Scotland's King reclines his weary head : 
Mark, mark tbe lavage Thane's * more favage Wife, 
Who brandifhes aloft the thirfty knife ! 
One moment— and the viffcim is no more ; 
One moment— and he welters in his gore ! 
When fudden, thro' her fowl's encircniig night) 
Flafhes a glimm'ring of a moral light: 
O'er the calm features of the deeping Gueft 
She fees her Father's image full expreft t ! 
*Tis Nature's miracle !— the Fiend relents, 
Her alter'd mien a fickly fmile prefents ; 

* MACBETH. 

t Aft 2d, Scene »d.~tADY Macbeth. «H»a he not re- 
Ambled my Father as he flept, I had don't." 
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Affe&ion fubjugates her lawlefs foul, 
Her bofom heaves, and tears begin to roll. 

Say, to whofe proud ambition fhall be giv'n 
A pencil glowing with the tints of Heav'n, 
With which the wild Enthufiaa fhall afpire 
To body forth th' ecftatie Mufe of Fire * > 
At the gay opening of the fplendid Iky 
The Seraph enters, with commanding eye, 
Her radiant vifitant Invention hails, 
And all her wafte magnificence reveals: 
A diamond-rock fuftains the gorgeous Queen, 
That flings a brilliance o'er th* expanfive fcene; 
The various Arts their fovereign Miftrefs own, 
And bend with low obeifance at her throne : 

• HENRY FIFTH, the Prologue. 

« O for a Mufe of Fire, that would afccnd 
" The brighteft heaven of Invention 1" 

€3 
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See, to the Mufe the Goddefs holds a crown, 

Bright on whofe front is charaaarM « RENOWN !* 

A fubje£ now unfolds of meeker claim * f 
Yet feeks the heart with unratified aim : 
The faithful Servant on the fcene appears, 
Irnprefs'd, but not o'erchargM with weight of years t 
The glow of health {till blufhes on his cheek, 
As on the winter-fruit the ruddy {break : 
His tearful eyes his Mailer's wants behold, 
And to thofe wants he yields the hoarded gold : 
Methinks he fays, " With this thy care afTuage ; 
. u For me, let Him be comfort to my age, 
" Whofe tender providence the Raven feeds, 
** And to the Sparrow yields the daily feeds." 

See where the chifel, with victorious flrife, 
Has urg'd the torpid matter into life ! 

• AS YOU LIKE IT, Aft 2d, Scene 3d. 
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Lo T the bold Roman to our view confign'd, 
His air refle&ive of hi6 haughty mind ; 
Spite of the foldings of a mean difguife, 
His frame majeftic (hikes th* admiring eyes : 
So the tall veflcl, fliatter'd by the ftorm, 
Retains her native dignity of form : 
Behold him, at the hour of confcious pride, 
And prompting worth, to confidence allied, 
What time he utters, with commanding air, 
a My name breathes terror on a Volfcian ear V r 
This high, heroic tafk, by Genius plann'd, 
Avows th' impreffion of a female hand » : 
Illuftrious Damer f tho' thy fplendid name 
Decks, like a ftar, the pinnacle of feme, 
Yet only they who mark, with afpeft near, 
The humbler orb of thy domeflic fphere, 

* See the BaiTo- Relievo by the Honourable Ann Da mi I.-* 
CORIOLANUS, Aa 4th, Scene 5th. 
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Can tell (from all the rougher parts refin'd) 
How Learning fits enamelPd on thy mind : 
How ftill, thro' various life's eventful fcene r 
Thy friendfhip wears th' unfading robe of green ! — 

NOR (hall each talk unfold the folemn fcene 
Hung with the drap'ry of the Tragic Queen : 
With airy ftep Thalia (hall advance, 
And dart around her grief-expelling glance, 
Group the fantaflic forms of Humour's court. 
And bid the Pleafure* o'er the landfcape fport. 
Where'er our Bard difplays his magic pow'rs, 
Where'er he treads, arife fpontaneous flow'rs, 
Which o'er the pallet brighter tints fhali throw, 
While the live pencil drinks a richer glow. 
See where the Birds forfake the realms of air *, 
And to yon melancholy fpot repair ; 

• See the Poems.—" The Paffionate Pilgrim/' at the en& 
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Where prefs the bier thofe images of love, 
The radiant Phenix and the faithful Dove i 
Juft o'er the fummit of the funeral pyre, 
Wak'd by the gale, afcends the facred fire. 
There Philomela fwells her little throat, 
To grace the requiem, with her faddeft note : 
There too the pitying Red-breaft fhall be feen r 
And in his bill a leaf of pureft green : 
The Swallow fhall his circling fport forego, 
And join this meek fociety of woe : 
The joyous Sky-lark, by compaffion won> , . 

Shall cteck his wonted anthem to- the fun,. 
And, fwift-defcending from his radiant heigjit, 
Devote his mufic to the hallow 'd rite. 
E'en birds (hall here be feen of ampler form y 
Who (lowly fail, and dare the gath'ring ftorm :• 
The Vulture here fhall come, at Sorrow's call, 
And the dark Raven fpread his hov'ring pall; , . 
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The Bird of Jove fhall from his heav'n defcencf^ 
And with this train his awful prefence blend. 

Ye who, with finer fympathies impreft, 
Avow th' immaculate and feeling breaft, 
O white-ftol'd Virgins ! in long order move, 
True to the ritual of the cyprefs grove ; 
And, while your fouls with chafte stffe&ion burn, 
With garlands deck the emblematic urn. 

Ah ! now the zeal that warms my throbbing heart 
For all who honor the Noetic Art, 
Ferments my bofom to this ftrong defire, 
That He who led the Bard's theatric quire, 
Whom England mourns— recording flill his name r 
Who grappled to his own his Ska kspe are's fame, 
That He, by Sculptor imag'd, here may ftand y 
In a& to fpeak what his great Idol plann'cL 
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Thus have we travers'd the extenfive plain, 
Mark'd where the mine contains the fwelling vein ; 
Mark'd where the chofen trees their branches (hoot, 
And pluck'd the leaves that veil the Golden Fruit * ! 



Q&$& 



* The Reader will be pleafed with knowing the opinion Mr* 
Rirki pa(Ted on this Poem when it firft appeared. The imagery, in 
which our great Orator conveys his fentiment, forms a new and fublimc 
allufion to Shakspeare. In a letter, dated BxaconsfielD, January 
1791, he fays— 

" I have not for a long time feen any thing fo well fini&ed. The 

" Author has caught new fire by approaching in his perihelion fo 

"> near to the fun of our poetical fyAcra." 

Nott §f tbt Editor 
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THE FOLLOWING 

L I N £ S 

Were written on the Occafion of the late Sir Joshua I 
holds* refigning the Prefident's Chair at the Royal « 
demy. 

Y e great difpcnfers of the magic {train, 

Whofe harmony delights almoft to pain : 

Ye rare Pro me the i, to whofe hand is giv'n 

To fnatch the flame that warms the bread of heav'n 

Ye too, ye Bards, illuftrious heirs of fame, 

Who from the fun your mental lineage claim r 

Approach, and fee a dear and kindred Art 

Unhallow'd maxims to her fons impart ; 

See her (become wild Faction's ready tool) 

Infult the Father of the modern fchooL 

Yet he firft enter'd on the barren land r 

And rais'd on high A&mida's pow'rful wand : 
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from him the Academics boail a name, 
tk W the way* he fmooth'd their path to fame: 
Fran him th' infinitive lore the pupils claim'd| 
His do&rine nurtur'd, and his voice inflam'd 1 
Oh, and is all forgot ?— The fons rebel, 
And, REGAN-like, their hallow'd Sire expeL 
Cou'd not his faculties, fo meekly borne, 
Arreft the hand that fix'd the rankling thorn ? 
Cou'd not the twilight of approaching age, 
The filver hairs that crown th* indulgent Sage, 
Domeftk virtues, his time-honour'd name, 
His radiant works that crowd the aomc of fame, 

Say, cou'd not thefe fupprefs th' opprobrious fcene, 

\_ 

And charm to ilumber academic fpleen ? 

Mark, mark the period, when the Children Hung 
The Parent's feelings with their ferpent tongue ; 
It was while dimnefs veil'd the pow'rs of fight, 
# And ting'd all nature with the gloom of night! 

• The calamity here alluded to came fuddeoly upon Sir Joihca 
•while he was painting. 
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(Not many days remor'd) the Mailer came 
With wonted seal to touch the fwdiing themel 
The pregnapt canvas his creation caught, 
And drank his fich exuberance of thought : 
Deck'd with the beams of InXpiratkm's iky, 
-Glanc'd o'er the work his finely -ireniy'd eye. 
-~— Malignant Fate approach'd— the fcenes decay. 
To him the new creation fades away ; 
"Thick night abruptly {hades the mimic iky, 
.And clouds eternal quench the frenfy'd eye ! 
invention fhudder'd — Tafte flood weeping near — 
From Fancy's eye-lid gufh'd the glitfring tear — 
Genius exclaim'd— " My matchlefs lofs deplore, 
M The hand of Reynolds falls toaife no more*.* 
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EPITAPHS, 



ON 

Miss JERNINGHAM. 
January 1773. 

,Ah, venerate this hallow 'd ground, 
And mark the infant-virtues round ! 
See Innocence, celeftial fair, 
With Childhood, HeavVs peculiar care : 
See Beauty opening into bloom, 
Bending o'er this youthful tomb: 
Behold Affection that endears, 
.And Wit beyond an infant's years, 
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And Conftancy (mid mortal pain, 
Still, ftill refilling to complain) 
By Sorrow led, a choral band, 
Fix'd on this facred fpot they (land 1 
And as they view this marble ftone, 
Their little Miftrefs they bemoan* 
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ON 

JAMES ROBSON, 

WHO DIED IN THE TWENTIETH YEAR OF HIS ACE, IT 

A FALL FROM HIS HORSE. 

To mark the haplefs Youth's difaftrous doom, 

The forfow -wedded Father rear? the tomb, 

On which a Mother willies to exprefs 

The mingled pride that fwells with her diftrefs ! 

For he was all Affe&ion could defire, 

All Duty a/k'd, all Friendftiip could require : 

Simplicity was his, with flrength of mind, 

With ev'ry milder influence combined 5 

While Virtue, ardent to complete the whole, 

Diffused her magic colour o'er the foul ! 

VOL. II. D 
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ON 

Miss HAMILTON. 

xLn d ow' d with all that Fortune could beftow ; 

With brilliancy of wit, and beaHty's glow, 
Franc isc a, rifing to her fifteenth year, 
Stood mid the virgin train without a peer : 
Her confcious bofom throbb'd to virtue warm, 
While diffidence ftill heighten'd ev'ry charm : 
But HeavVs decree forbad this Beauty's Queen 
To a& her part thro' beauty's fhort-liv'd fcene : 
A gradual illnefs on her figure prey'd, 
And (lowly, (lowly funk the fading Maid : 
Torn from each wifh to which her youth afpir'd* 
Un fearing — uncomplaining— (he expir'd : 
Thus fome faint lily to its mother-ground 
In filence falls — while fpring is blooming round. 
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LINES 

ON THfc 

MONUMENT 
or 

Sir JOHN ELLIOT, m. d. 



1 h u 8 when the poifon'd (hafts of Death are fped, 
The plant of Gilead bends her mournful head : 
The holy balm that footh'd another's pain 
O'er her own wound diftils its charm in vain. 
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EPITAPHS. 



V' »■ . 



THE FOLLOWING 

LINES, 

DESIGNED FOR A MONUMENT OF 

TITO FRIENDS, 



Were written by the Gentleman who ere&ed the 
Monument, and were tranflated at bis requeft. 



V^ioncordes animae, quondam dum vita manebat 
Nunc quoque conjun&os terra facrata tegit. 

Thit whom in life the bond of Friendftrip bound, 
Here in dread union prefs the funeral ground. 
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RISE and FALL 

OF THI 

NORTHERN POETRT: 
A POEM, 

IN TWO PARTS. 
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TO THE 



Earl of ORFORD. 



DEAR SIR, 

I am ambitious of infcribing this Poem to you, as a 
fmail return for the warm commendation you be- 
llowed upon it, when the Poem was firft publifhed. 
This alfo gives me an opportunity, which I readily 
embrace, of paying a public teftimony to the exalted 
regard with which I remain, 

Your faithful humble fcfvant, 

JBDWARD JERNINOHAM. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Th b materials that form the Firft Part of the following 
Poem are taken from the Scandinavian poetics, The Edda 1 
In the remarks on the third fable of the Edda, are thcfe 
words, * A powerful Being had with his breath animated the 
« drops out of which the firft giant was formed. This Being, 
« whom the Edda affe&s not to name, was entirely diftinft 

* from Odin, who had his birth long after the formation of 

* the giant Ymir.*— This firft agent, or Genius, whom the 
Edda affe&s not to name, is fuppofed, in the following Poem, 
-to create, from his own immediate power, the fyftem of the 
Scaldic mythology. As it would have been impoffible to 
introduce the whole fyftem without running into a te- 
dious enumeration, the principal features of it are only re- 
tained, fufficient (it is prefumed) to give fome idea of the 
character of the northern poetry. Among other omiflions, 
the reader will find that no mention is made of Gimle, the 
man (ion of blifs, that was appropriated to the reception of the 
virtuous, nor of NaftranJt, the abode of the impious j thefe 
places not being fuppofed to exift in their full extent till the 
general deftru&ion of the world ; whereas the hall of Odin, 
and the caves of Hela, were peculiarly the Elyfium and the 
Tartarus of the Runic poetry : they are perpetually referred to 
in the ancient fongs of the Scalds, and the wild fyftem of 
theft contrafted abodes fecms well calculated to encourage 



& ADVERTISEMENT. 

that fpirit of war and enterprize which runs through the 
whole Scandinavian minftrelfy. 

Some expreffions taken from the Edda may appear obfcure 
without an explanation.— In the language of die Scalds, the 
world is ftiled the great vcffel that floats on the ages.— The 
rainbow, the bridge of the gods. — To drink the blood of 
friendfhtp, alhides to a ceremony performed by two warriors 
when they enter into an alliance of friendmip; they made in- 
cifions in their arms or breaft, andtafting each other's blood, 
they mutually fworc, that the death of the firft of them who 
fell in battle farald not pafs unrevenged. 

To celebrate the mafs of weapons, was to fight againft the 
Christians, whofe religious fentiments the Scandavians held in 
contempt, as thinking them adverfe to the fpirit of war. 

The Valkeries are a female troop, whom Odin fends to the 
field of battle upon invifible fteeds $ their function is to choofe 
fuch as are deftined to flaughter, and conduit their fpirits to 
the Paradife of the Brave. 

Fenri8 is a large wolf, who is to break his chains at the 
general conflagration, and to fwallow the fun. * 
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THE 

RISE and FALL 

OP THE 

NORTHERN POETRT: 



PART I. 

When urg'd by Dcftiny th* eventful year 
Sail'd thro' the portal of the northern fphcre, 
Of Scandinavia the rude Genius rofe, 
His bread deep-lab'ring with creation's throes : 
Thrice o'er his head a powerful wand he whirPd, 
Then call'd to life a new Poetic world. 

Firft thro' the yawning waves that roarM around, 
Uprifing flow from out the gulph profound, 
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Amidft the fury of the beating florm 
The giant Ymir heav'd his horrid form. 

Now on the ftormy cloud the rainbow glows, 
Where gay Diverfity her colouring throws. 
Beyond the fun the Pow'r now cafl his eyes, 
And bade the fplendid city Asgard rife; 
Obedient to the loud creative call 
She rifes, circled with a cryftal wall, 
Her fapphire manfions crown'd with opal tow'rs, 
O'er which the Pow'r a flood of radiance fhow'rs. 

Now a more daring talk the Genius plann'd, 
He feiz'd the rapid lightning in his hand, 
And as around the broken rays he flung, 
From the falTn fpires the gods of Asgard fprung. 

See the dread Afh exalt its lofty head, 
And o'er a wide extent its umbrage fhed : 
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There twelve of Asg ard's gods in clofe divan 
Sit in ftri£fc judgment on the deeds of man : 
Amidft the waving boughs enthron'd on high 
An eagle fends around his watchful eye. 

Three virgin forms, in fnowy veils array'd, 
Stand in the deep recefles of the fhade, 
The rich endowments of whofe radiant mind 
Are by the Pow'r to different a&s confign'd. 
He gives to thee, fage Urda, to reftore 
The fplendid deeds of times that are no more, 
And (faithful as the echo to the found) 
Repeat tranfa&ions that were once renown 'd. 
Clear to thy view, Vernandi, areunfurl'd 
The various fcenes that fill the extenfive world. 
To thee, O Skulda, the dread pow'r is giv'n, 
To read the counfels in the bread of heav'n; 
With daring forecaft pierce th* abyfs of time, 
And (utt'ring firft fome ftrange myfterious rhyme) 
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Proclaim whidi babe, when rear'd to warlike form, 
Shall o'er his country roll deftra&ion's Aorm ; 
And which, directed to a better fete, 
Shall rife the pride and pHIar of the ftate. 

Next, at the awful PowVs commanding call, 
Arofe to view great Odin's feftive hall ! 
Engrav'd with fun-beams on the cryftal gate 
Appear'd— — 

— ■ H ere they refide in fplendid ftate* 
Wfa, as theyflept in death, reclined their head 
On valour's bier, the battle's rugged bed, 
Who to the blifs th y intrepid claim afpir'd, 
W1u> welcomed pain, and with a/mile expired. 

Now as the Genius waves his hallow'd hand 
The Valkeries appear, a female band, 
Prompt to the fiorm of lances to repair, 
On viewlefs fteeds to fcour the fields of air, 
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Mark as they hover o'er the crowded plain 
The chofen chiefs, the death-devoted train. 

The Pow'r now fqrm'd the coward's dweUing-place, 
The feat of pain, and manfion of difgrace: 
Deep under earth he fix'd the drear abode. 
Thro' which the rueful ftream of anguiih now'o* ; 
Loud roar the furges thro' the gulph profound, 
While cavern'd echoes murmur back the found. 
Clofe at the gate fat Death's terrific Maid, 
Her meagre form in fable weeds array'd; 
A wreath of living fnakes entwine her head, 
And thus with thrilling voice the fpe&re faid : 
* Hade to my caves, ye impotent of heart, 
' Who meanly fhrink from valour's daring part, 
' Ye too, who lingYmg on with feeble breath, 
' Crept thro' the languor of old age to death.* 

See, on the horrid battle's bleeding plain 
The raven-brood rejoicing o'er the flain ! 
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Yet then in vain they gorge the grateful food, 
Death fmites them at the dire repaft of blood ; 
When lo ! their pinions to the wond'ring view 
Combining, into one vaft texture grew ; 
The gory heads conjoin'd in one dread fold, 
Around the frame a grifly margin roll'd : 
Now felf-upborne the fable banner flings 
Bold to the wind its wide-expanding wings ; 
' Exalt/ the Genius cries, * thy plumes on high, 
' Wave thy dark fignal to the warrior's eye ; 

* Th* intrepid Youth beneath thy magic (hade 

* Thro* flaughter'd heaps to victory fhall wade */ 

Now from a rock on which the Genius flood, 
He mark'd below a flowly-waving wood, 
Then rais'd his awful voice — — i Hail, hallow'd glooi 

* (Where Thought is rear'd, and Fancy decks her pi 

r • Tho* the Raven-banner is not mentioned in the Edda, it 
great antiquity $ it was fuppofed to be endued with fome m 
power, and to infure fucceft. 
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* Who hold'ft within thy vaft fequefterM bow'r 
4 A numerous train, that wait the rip'ning hour: 
€ Refign thy charge, yield to demanding time, 

* The living fathers of the Runic rhyme.' 
Swift at his word the ancient fire furvey'd^ 
Tumultuous rufhing from the folcmn made, 
Arm'd with the powerful harp, an ardent throng, 
The mighty founders of the northern fong. 
*Twas then the Pow'r refum'd— ' Ye chofen band, 

At Nature's furnace take your faithful (land : 
There forge the verfe amidft the fiercefl glow, 
And thence the thunderbolts of Genius throw ; 
Roufe, roufe the tyrant from his flatting dream. 
Full at his vices wield the daring theme, 
Till o'er his cheek (hall flam intruding ftiame, 
That blufliing dawn of Virtue's rifing flame. 

• Now on the bofom of the iift'ning Youth 

* Imprefsj engrave the facred form of Truth; 

Vol. II. ■ 



A 



3* THB RISE AND FALL 

4 Bid them, as varying life unfolds to view, 

* Be dill thro* all her fcenes to honor true ; 

' True to the man on Friendihip's lift enroll'd, 

* Th' entrufled fecret of his foul untold ; 

* Woe to that Chief, and b&fted be his fame, 

* Whofe mean foul chills Affection's holy flame ; 

* Forgetting that he once, with zeal imprefs'd, 

4 Drank the pure drops that fLow'd from Friendship's 

4 Now to the realm, ye hallow 'd Bards, impart 

* This truth, and touch with joy the human hearty 
4 In man's too tranfient perifhahle frame 

' A glowing unabating fire proclaim, 

* Which, as that frame lies mould'ring into clay f 

* Shall thro' th' encircling ruin burft its way : 

* Thus when a torrent of impetuous rain 

* Drowns the low neft that trufled to the plain ; 
4 High foars the bird beyond Deftruclion's flow, 
4 And owns no kindred with the wreck below. 
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• Then o'er fome (lately tomb's dim entrance bend, 
4 And from the daring harp unerring fend 
4 (As from the founding bow with vigour fped) 
4 The darts of harmony that wake the dead* 
4 —Be too of prophecy the dreadful lords, 
4 And ftrike the folemn, deep, my fterious chords ; 
4 Skill'd to reveal futurity's dark laws, 
4 Inforce the fong with many an awful paufe. 
4 In founds that terrify the foul difclofe 
4 ( Veil'd in the womb of time) deftru&ive woes : 

* Say whirlwinds fhall provoke the roaring main ; 

* Say ftars (hall drop like glitt'ring gems of rain : 
4 Say Fenris, burfling from his time«worn chains, 
4 Shall bear wild horror thro' the Runic plains; 

4 Doom'd while the courfe of havoc he (hall run, 
4 With jaws outftretch'd to rend the falling fun. 
4 Say the gigantic (hip, the floating world, 
4 Shall, on the iron rock of ruin hurl'd, 
4 Sink— like a dream that, rufhing from the mind, 
4 Leaves not a glimm'ring of its pomp behind 
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Ye bold Enthufiafts, join the warlike train, 
When true to fame they feek the hoftile plain ; 
Bid the loud harp delight the valiant throng, 
And add the forceful eloquence of fong. 
Thinn'd of his numbers, mark the ftruggling Chief 
Encircled clofe, and fever'd from relief: 
Now ftrike the cheering harp— 'tis heard no more, 
Loft in the conflict's wild en creating roar. 
Yet ftrike again, yet ftrike the note profound, 
I to the Chief will waft th' infpiring found ; 
Till thro' the preflure of the battle's ftorm, 
He o'er the flain a rugged path fhall form. 
Thus on the main when frozen fragments fail, 
And with huge mounds oppofe the giant whale; 
The ocean's lord, enrag'd at the delay, 
Thro' ftubborn cradling ice-rocks burfts his way. 

* Now round fome death-ftruck Chief in filence tht 
4 While thus he breathes his own. hiftoric fong :— 
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M° 9 gafidwith wounds, unwounJed is my fame, 
In the war 9 s field Ichas'd the flying game ; 
Wrapt in the jealous veil of lingering night. 
Did we not chide the time's reluclant flight t 
Did not our voices hail the morning ray, 
Shouting the matins ofth 9 important day T 
When foreign ftreamers glitter' d to our view, 
Howjwift our weapons from the f collar ds flew ! 
'Iwasjoy to fee the riven helmets fly, 
'Twasjoy tofwell confufion % s thundering cry, 
'Twos joy to fee (extending all around) 
The hoftile banners fpread the lowly ground; 
Methought the Danijh field, thus mantled o'er, 
Heart d confcious of the gorgeous robe it wore. 

• Thus as the Chief ftiall mitigate his pain ♦, 

* With choral voice relieve the paufing drain : 
4 Now, now again your Toothing tones fufpend, 

* And o'er the dying Chief attentive bend, 

* Sec the notes the Reverend Mr. Johnstone has added to his 
tranJbtioa of the Death-fong of Lodiroc. 

*3 
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RuJVd we not forth, at valmr's daring eak\ 
To crvjk the forces of the Chrifiian Gaul? 
Rujh'd we not forth in terrible attire, 
To celebrate the mafs of war a lengthening quirt? 
Our glittering Jwords, impatient of the fight f 
Were the dread relics that adorn 9 d the rite* 
But agony returns— rny fading breath 
Denies cxprcjjion to the Jong of death. 
Farewell— ye battle -fiflers hover nigh, 
Receive your prize— and weft my foul on high ? 
4 Now ere he finks beneath the blow of fate,. 

* Reveal the honors of his future (late ; 

* Where to his wond'ring vifion (hall expand* 

* Adorn'd with heroes, a refulgent land. 

* Ye glowing mailers of the Scaldic fong ** 

* Still other powerful gifts to you belong : 

* In the firft rude ages rocks and trees (applied the ms 

writing, and on them were inferibed the rudiments of tha 
trees thus marked were held in veneration, and were even fc 
inclofc fomc fupernatural ageat. 
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« The lofty |*ine that meets the mountain gale, 

* Th' expanding oak that crowns the lowly vale, 

* Shall as your fingers touch the farrow *d rind, 

* Difplay the treafures of the mufing mind 1 

* There by the voice of whifp'ring Nature call'd, 

* In future times (hall ftand the youthful Scald* 

* There (hall he meditate the Runic ftore, 

4 There woo the fcience of the tuneful lore ; 

4 There view the tree with fpeechlefs wonder fraught, 

* Whofe womb myfterious bears the Poet's thought ; 

* There (from the bufy world's inceflant din) 
4 Inhale the breathings of the Pow'r within. 

4 Enough— the pow'r I now beftow enjoy, 
4 In Virtue's caufe the forceful harp employ : 
4 Go forth, ye glorious conquerors of the mind, 
4 Atchieve the hallow'd talk to you aflign'd : 
4 Applaud the valiant, and the bafe controul, 

* Difturb, exalt, enchant the human foul. 9 

»4 
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Thus to his Minftrels fpoke the awfiil Pow'i>—> 
The warm Enthufiafts own th* infpiring hour ; 
And now dividing into many a band. 
Strew their wild poetry o'er all the land : 
So while defcending witb refiftlefs tide, 
The fnow-flood hurries down the mountain's fidey 
The fun, bright failing 'midft his ardent beams, 
Melts the rude havoc into various ftreams; 
Which rufhing thro' the naked vales below, 
Roufe vegetation as they roughly flow ; 
Till a new fcene o'erfpreads the teeming earthy 
And milling Nature hails the fummer's birth* 



THE END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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PART thi SECOND. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

The temple of Upsal was destroyed by In go, 1075— a 
Chriftian cathedral was erected on its ruins fourfcore 
years after. At the introduction of Chriftianity, the 
interpofition of angels and the appearance of ghofts 
grew familiar to the Scandinavian poetry, which 
was afterwards enriched by allegories, and by the ac- 
ceffion of ftew images, which flowed to it through 
various channels, particularly from the Eaft.— Set 
Richardson's Dijfertation. 

When colleges were founded, and the general atten- 
tion was directed to claflical learning, the wild con- 
ceptions of the Scaldic minftrels gradually fell into 
difufe.— This fhort Analyfis contains the fubje& of 
the following pages. 
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The gaudy dome to Pagan worfhip known, 
By Ingo's zealous hand at length o'erthrown \ 
O'er the long-reaching ruins frill rever'd, 
The Gothic pile its form majeftic rear'cL 
The fretted columns of ambitious height, 
And bulk enormous, fix th' aftonifh'd fight; 
And as they boldly rife on either hand, 
Like kindred giants in dread phalanx fland: 
While thro' the ifles that ftretch a length'ning way f 
The umberM windows iked terrific day. 
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Amidft the wonders of the new abode, 
The burfting organ feem'd itfelf a god ! 
Diffiifing its magnificence of found, 
And fending to the foul its note profound, 

Th' admiring numbers next the altar view'd, 
Crown'd with the image of the holy Rood, 
Difplaying the fublime awards of Heav'n, 
A bleeding Deity— -a world forgiv'n.— 
The awe-ftruck Bards flood bound as with a fpell r 
While from their grafp the chill'd harp lifdefs fell r 
The lowly valley, and the hill fublime, 
Echoed no more the battle-breathing rhyme. 
Thus an eclipfe by terror's hand imbrown'd^ 
Wrapt in concealment the poetic ground ; 
But time at length the hov'ring veil withdrew, 
When all the gorgeous fcenery burft to view* 
The Genius joy'd to fee his ancient ftore 
Enrich'd with many a form unknown before. 
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The clouds recede, while op'ning flues difplay 
Th* angelic hierarchy in proud array : 
Rank riling above rank in order due, 
The fplendid confiftory meets his view* 

Now fpirits of another form appear, 
And from the yawning graves their fhadows rear ! 
Here glides a ghaftly ihade, intent to fhed 
A fcene of terror round the murd'rer's bedt 
There, 'midft the folemn filence of the night, 
Beneath the half-veil'd moon's reluctant light, 
The (hade of buried Denmark ftalks along, 
Fraught with his woes, indignant of his wrong* 

See, from yon infant's tomb, afcend to fight 
A little form -attir'd in pureft white: 
She meets the mother bending o'er the tomb, 
And wailing her lov'd girl's untimely doom* 
4 Hail to thy grief!* the gentle vifion cries, 
4 Hail to thofe tears that trickle from thine eyes : 



fe THE RISE AND FALL 

* Too feeling parent, mitigate thy pain, 

' Nor wafte thy life beneath this gloomy fane : 

* Ah know, thy child with angels foars-on high, 
4 In the bright maniions of the upper iky, 

4 And deck'd with wings that glitter to the ray, 

* Plays on the fun-beams of eternal day : 

A Pafs a few years, to Heav'n's dread will refign'd, 
4 And thou {halt leave all forrow far behind ; 
** The blifs I now enjoy thou {halt obtain, 

* And e'en Maria {hall be thine again/ 

At length, overspreading the poetic land, 
Ad vanc'd the various allegoric band : 
Firft on a flow'r-*clad hill fublimely high, 
Whofe brow afpiring ruuVd into the iky, 
Hope with a cheering afpe& took her {land* 
A radiant pencil glitt'ring in her hand, 

■ 

With this {he colours the dark clouds that low'r, 
And threaten man with rude misfortune's fhowV. 




OF TOT NORTHERN POETRY. *3 

Then Celibacy came, in cleiftefs bred, 
A fluggifh, fhard-born form, with duft o'erfpread : 
Dead to the blifs that focial life beftows, 
Dead to the blifc that from affection flows. ^^- .. 

Dead to the blandishments of female pow'r, (£( % %\ 
He fchook the priefthood in his iron bow'r. V«^.-.-/^^ 

Then Grace— the Hebe of the Chriftkn fky> 
With fmiling lip and comfort- beaming eye! 
Th* angelic numbers from their thrones above 
Stoop'd to behold this object of their love: 
Thus the full boft of ftars in cloudlefs night 
Gaze on the earth from their ethereal height. 

His meagre form now Difappointment rears. 
His cheek deep-channel'd with inceflant tears, 
Trailing, as dill he treads the thorny plain, 
Of blafted hopes the long knmeafurabie chain. 



4+ THE RISE AND FALL 

Now Confidence enterM on the trembling fcene, 
And to the bad difclos'd her with'ring mien : 
But chiefly when the death-watch ftrikes the ear, 
This dread recorder of the paft draws near: 
Ere fick'ning Gertrude fell to death a prey *, 
{Tradition ftill repeats the moral lay) 
To goad the bofom of that impious dame, 
To the pale fufPrer's couch prompt Confcience came, 
Like a dire necromancer fkill'd to raife 
Th* accufing ghofts of her departed daysl 
Her laboring heart fent forth diftra&ion's figh, 
As on the Priefl (he call th' imploring eye : 
Then to the Crofs (while tears her bofom lave) 
The kifs of terror, not of love, {he gave: 
Now, yielding to th* accefs of wild defpair, 
She fhrieks, and rends with favage grafp her hair : 
Now to reflection's gentler pow'r confign'd, 
Long plaintive tones denote her troubled mind : 

• Queen of Denmark, and mother to Hamlet. 
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At length, fad fpe&acle of wrath divine ! "^ 
The high-born wretch expires without afign •• 

On the dire battle's late-enfanguin'd plain,, 
Morality flood mufing o'er the flain ! 
Yet then the mourner rais'd her drooping head, 
And thus with facred energy fhe faid : 

* Here— where the fatal fcenes of (laughter end, 
4 Where hoftile nations in dread union blend, 

* Where deep the great, the daring, and the proud, 

* Amidft this filent folitarv crowd, 

' Bid the young monarch quench ambition's flame, 

* And 'gainft his paffions daring war proclaim.' 

Thus came th* inftru&ive allegoric train, 
To fweil the triumph of the Scaldic reign : 
The Genius now beheld a ghaftly crowd, 
Borne thro* the mid air on the evening cloud : 

* See HiMkY the Vlth. the death of Cardinal BiAvron*. 
Vol. II. * 
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The fable pageantry (when near) difplay'd 
Th' unhallow'd form of many a horrid fhade. 
Envelop'd in a robe of darkeft hue, 
The half-exifting phantom burft to view ; 
From out the robe a death's-head feem'd to rife, 
Thro' which tremendous glar'd two fulgent eyes. 
• He too of dreadful feme, th' alarming fpright, 
The unnanVd lonely wand'rer of the night, 
Whofe fhrick, profaning the repofe around, 
Foreboded death to him who heard the found. 
With wings outftretch'd the Gryphon next was feen^ 
Half-eagle, lion -half, a form obfcene : 
To thefe th* innumerable hoft adjoined 
Of fhapes uncouth, the tyrants of the mind, 
Matchlefs in force, and fplenetic of mood. 
The family of death, and terror's brood* 

* The whiftler flwrill, that whofo hears doth djr. 

Spenser, Canto ia. B. id. 

The time has been my fcnfcs would have coolM to hear a 
mgbt-jbr'itk. Macjith, A& v. Scene 5* 
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The moon now launching on th' cxpanfe of night, 
Exulting fail'd amidfl a flood of light ; 
Along whofe beams (diminutive of fize) 
A fhip aerial glided thro' the fkies : 
Which as it rode refplendent from afar, 
Aflum'd th' appearance of a mooting ftar ! 
The playful Goffimer fupplied the fail, 
Swell'd by the prefliire of the panting gale : 
The deck was peopled by a fprightly band, 
The little progeny from fairy land 1 

The fcene now changM — the mountain heav'd a groan, 
The bending foreft breath'd a fallen moan : 
When lo three Lapland hags, felf-pois'd on high, 
Of hideous afpe&, ftruck the wond'ring eye! 
Their implements of art aloft they bear, 
And (like the lowering cloud that loads the air) 
They fpread the texture of the fatal loom, 
While grim night blackens to a deeper gloom. 
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Thefe forms were welcom'd, as they pafs'd along, 
By favage howlings of the wolf-dog throng. 
Difaitrous ravens to this groupe repair, 
And bats, the fiends that haunt the darken'd air; 
And owls the groupe purfue with heavy flight, 
Prophets of woe, and harpies of the night; 
And they who 'midft the ftorm exulting foar, 
And they whofe talons reek with infants' gore. 

See from their height the haggard fhapes defcend, 
And to the ocean's fhore their footfteps bend ; 
Where cavern'd deep in conclave dim they dwell, 
There utter the dread curfe, there breathe the fpell! 
•Hoftile to man, their machinations frame, 
And act the unhallow'd deed without a name. 

Thus have we fketch'd, with faint imperfect hand, 
The forms that peopled the poetic land, 
Aerial forms (by glowing fiction drefs'd) 
Who rais'd to joy, or aw'd the human breaft. 
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At length, thcfe vifioiis fading on the fight, 
* A new creation rofe at once to light ; 
As from a gulph the new creation fprung, 
On which the claffic beams their fplendor flung; 
While on the land which late we wander'd o'er, 
Where wild invention watch'd her growing (lore, 
Where (thro' rich vales) with fwelling furges bold, 
The flood of poetry refiftlefs roli'd I 
O'er which the glift l ning rays of fancy play'd, 
And near whofe banks the human paflions ft ray 'd, 
On this rude fcene of wonder and delight, 
In evil moment rufiYJ eternal night. 



* The unWerfity of Copenhagen was founded by Ch 11 i st i zv, who 
died 1481.— Mallet's Hiitjry of Denmark., vol. vi. p. 443. 
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A POEM. 



»4 



• *? 



[ 7S ) 



» > 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

The Monaftery of Cluni, from whence Abelard it 
fuppofed to write the following Epiftle, was founded in the 
year 611, near the village of Mafcon, on the river Graone. 
The Head of this convent (in the time of Abelard) was dif- 
tinguiihed for his learning and humanity. Hiftery elevates 
hi>n above the vulgar herd of monks, by the appellation of the 
Venerable Peter I He extended his generous protection to 
the unfortunate Abelard, when he was under the cenfurt 
of the court of Rome* 

Saint Bernard alfo is connected with the ftory of Pa- 
raclete. This great man (lands eminently forward in the pic- 
ture of the twelfth century : Born with a mind too reftlefs 
and enterpi ifing to be confined within the circle of monaftic 
occupations, he rufliedinto the tumult of active life, and took 
the lead in fome of the mott important tranfa&ions of that pe- 
riod. With an undifciplined ardour peculiar to his cha- 
racter, he precipitated his country into that ruinous meafure* 
the fecond crufade. Behold him at another time haftening 
to the conteft that held all Europe in fufpence, which ex- 
hibited two contending candidates for the popedom. Tht 
authority and vehemence of Bernard overpowered the pre- 
tenlions of Anacletus, and Innocent was feated on 
the papal throne. The enemies of this celebrated Abbot ne- 
ver impeached his moral character j but vt xbn&\a i&ssw^ 
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that in his zeal againft the innovation of new opinions, he has 
fometimes left unregarded the fuperior duty of charity. A 
letter of his to the Cardinal GuiDO,the pope's legate in 
France, contains the moft intolerant and fanguinary counfeL 

Abe lard in the following Epiftle lays a confiderable 
ftrefs upon his fentence of excommunication : In the dark 
ages, that fpiritual humiliation was felt as the greateft cala- 
mity ; the relation, the parent, the lover, the friend, fufpend- 
ed their endearing offices, and withdrew from the degraded 
offender. 

The following Poem has been diftinguiihed by a beautiful 
ibnnet, infertedin a volume of Poems that does honour to mo* 
dern poetry, by Mr. Taylor, a gentleman whbfe commenda- 
tion is a paflport to Fame, except where it is directed (as in 
the prefent inliance) by the amiable bias of friendftup. 
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ABELJRD to ELOISA. 

Yo n midnight bell, that frights the peaceful air ! 
Commands the Fathers to their wonted pray'r : 
Now in long order flows the fable throng, 
Like a dark, fullen ftream that creeps along : 
Why joins not Abelard the fainted train ? 
Does torpid floth his ling'ring fleps detain ? 
Thefe walls, that pillow fleep'd in tears, atteft 
That deep is exii'd from this tortur'd breafl: 

■ 

This lamp proclaims the fame, whofe trembling beam 

Guides while my hand purfues the glowing theme ; 

While the dread fecret from my foul I tear* 

And unreferv'd my bofom'd feelings bare. 

Ah me ! the paffion that my foul mifled 

Was check'd, not conquer'd j buried, but not dead : 
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Now burfting from the grave, in evil hour, 

It haftens to its prey with fiercer pow'r, 

And, vulture -like, with appetite increas'd 

It riots on the undiminiuYd feaft. 

Daughter of Paraclete doft thou complain 

In iron filence that I lock'd my pain f* 

That not to thee (foft folacer in woe) 

I bad the troubled waves of Anguifh flow ? 

Methought the courfe of three long years' retreat 

Would fcarce thy lengthening facrifice complete ; 

Methought I fhould profane the hallow'd rite, 

Did my laments thy pitying ear affright : 

Thus at the altar, wrapt in holy dread, 

The youth of Macedon in filence bled, 

Nor from his tortur'd and confuming hand 

Difmifs'd the living clofe -adhering brand •• 



* Alluding to the boy at Athens, who, while hf was afli 
at a religious ceremony, endured a burning coal that rcU oti hit h 
lather than diftnrb the iacrinca. 
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But now thy flow inauguration's o'er, 
And thou haft reach'd Religion's tranquil fhorc, 
Now that ftern habit throws without controul 
Her chain of adamant around thy foul, 
May not th' unhappy Abe lard difclofe 
(To her who pities moil) his train of woes ? 

Ye fullen gates, within whofe bound confin'd, 
The wretch who enters flings his joys behind ! 
Emerging from the dome, ye crowding fpires, 
Which fun -robed glitter like afcending fires 1 
That funeral fpot with many a cyprefs fpread, 
Where fhriek the fpirits of the guilty dead ! 
Yon moping foreft, whofe extenfive fway 
Admits no lucid interval of day, 
No cheering vifta with a trail of light 
Flies thro* the heavy gloom of lading night ! 
Ye hermitages, deep immers'd in wood, 
WauVd by the paffing tributary flood, 
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Whofc eafy waves, foft-murm'ring as they roH, 
Lull the ftroag goadings of the feeling foul ! 
Ye tow'ring rocks, to wonder's eye addrefs'd, 
Mifliapen piles by Terror's hand imprefsM !•— 
Ah, not thefe fcenes magnificently rude 
To Virtue's lore have Abelard fubdued. 

When late my fteps drew neaT the peopled choir, 
What erring wifhes did my heart infpire? 
To the deep myfteries as I advanced, 
Still in thy prefence was my foul entranced-: 
While, bending to the earth, the choral throng 
Paufe, ere they u flier the emphatic fong ; 
While kneeling feraphs, trembling as they glow, 
Veil with their radiant wings their bafhful brow ; 
While the deep organ (as by fear controuPd) 
Its folemn found like diftant thunder roll'd ; 
While thick'ning odours dimm'd the dread abode* 
And th* altar fhudder'd at th' approaching God !— 
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'Midft thefc auguft, terrific rites unmov'd, 

.My guilty thoughts to other altars rov'd : 

In Love enchas'd, a dearer image bleft 

That living chapel, my impaffion'd bread ! 

Where bums a hungry and infatiate flame 

To that (oft deity I blufh to name. 

Thofe hours to recollection fpring renewed, 

When Paffion urgM us, and when Pleafure wooM ; 

When, captur'd by Defire's voluptuous hold, 

Involv'd — combinM— embodied— and inlbul'd— • 

Forbear. . • . Let dim Oblivion call behind, 

Words that would foil thy purity of mind : 

Recal, recal that interefting hour, 

When in the flufh of Youth, and Beauty's flow'r, 

(Ah ! doom'd, feverely doom'd, to meet no more) 

When from each dearer felf our forms we tore, 

How, to AfFe&ion's finer touch confign'd, 

My face upon thy fummer cheek inclin'd, 

Felt as it dropt thy tear's celeftial dew, 

While fighs, not words, breath'd forth our laft adieu* 



So ABELARD TO ELOJSA* 

Intruding Fancy rais'd the veil between, 
And fhew'd Futurity's unwelcome fcenc, 
Nights of long abfence that expeft no dawn, 
Divorcing gulphs that muft for ever yawn. 
In thy pure foul a purer felf I trac'd, 
Our glowing minds with energy embrac'd, 
Whence th' intellectual progeny arofe 
Which kindred fears and kindred hopes compofe, 
Endearments tending to one mutual aim. 
The fame our forrow, and our joy the fame. 

Now that thy fpirit is divinely wrought, 
To nobler objects flies thy foaring thought ; 
For free and unreftrain'd of human ties, 
Thy foul uncaptiv'd fprings into the fkies ! 
To Contemplation's height fublime you fail, 
While wings feraphic aid the hallow 'd gale; 
From man to Gop ! Perfection's dazzling fource, 
Unwearied you purfue your bright'ning courfe, 
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And as thro' ftation'd angels you advance, 
Send on the throne of Heav'n a daring glance. 
For me, unequal to this dizzy height, 
Undifciplin'd, unwing'd for myftic flight, 
To fpeed the ling'ring ftep of cloyfter hours, 
To fcience I confign'd my mental pow'rs: 
Fame met me in her path, and round my brow 
Engarlanded the flow Ys of brighteft glow. 
Then fwelPd, difturb'd with Envy's withering pow'r, 
The ferpent Bernard hifs'd within my bow'r, 
Pour'd the black venom with infidious aim, 
Chill'd my foul's health, and dimm'd my radiant name : 
Still, flill inventing fome malignant plan ; 
Impetuous, turbulent, vindictive man 1 
Behind the fimpje, meek, monaftic vefl, 
Ambition blazes in his troubled bread. 
Averfe amid the penfive (hades to dwell, 
He (liuns the flillnefs of the lonely cell, 
Embroils the contefts that involve thegreat, 
Deepens the florm that darkens o'er the ilate t 
Vol. II. Q 
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And like the bird of Jove, by vengeance driven. 
Bears in his grafp th' artillery of Heav'n ! 
See Anacle'tus, trembling «t his frown, 
To Innocent refign the doubtful crown : 
Mark, at the impulfe of his bold command, 
The throng that haftens to the palmy land : 
See to his gaudy levee crouds refort; 
See the gay tinfel'd foplings of the court t 
There too the hoary fages of the law. 
And military chiefs approach with awe; 
There abbots, princes, cardinals, advance, 
And all the fplendor, all the pride of France. 

As not unworthy of his fainted rage, 
Now meaner objects tread his bufy ftagej 
He bids thy Abe lard afcend the fcene, 
And pours the torrent of his holy fpleen : 
Then Perfecution, with refiftlefs fway, 
Thro' her long-founding flood-gates btirft away; 
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Her armory the Vatican difplay'd, 

In all its proud magnificence arrayM ; 

From whence abrupt th* avenging Pontiff fprung, 

And at my peace the bolt of terror flung: 

While o'er her victim (to diftionour led) 

Her cloud of iron extirpation fpreatL 



Now the pale outcaft both of Heav'n and earth, 
I cursM the day that glimmer'd on my birth : 
Degraded — fhunn'd— to infamy allied, 
Amidft the ruins of my foul I cried, 
No more my image to her thought adjbin'd 
Shall (hare the heav'n of Eloisa's mind : 
No more (I cried) my reprobated name 
Shall from her lips its daily honour claim, 
No longer to the* throne of God repair, 
Borne on the wings of her triumphant pray'r. 
Now frenzy urg'd my wild'ring fteps to rove 
Beneath the night of yon extenfi ve grove : 
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Now urg'd along the mountain's top to range 
(Defpair ftill haunting me thro' ev'ry change) 
To tread lh' advent'rous path that winds the brow 
Which fcowls tremendous o'er the vale below : 
Then to the fummit of yon rock I toil'd, 
That fhoots its crags fantaftically wild ! 
There rufh'd upon my view the hallow'd crofs, 
Cloath'd in the garb of venerable mofs 1 
This wonted pledge of mercy and delight 
Struck on my fading hope a dark'ning blight; 
No more the faving all-atoning rood 
The grifly fymbol of revenge it ftood! 
Loft in the extacy of ftrong dwfpair, 
With madd'ning hand I tore my rooted hair.— 
'Twas then the feer of warm companion came 
To lull my tortures and difpel my fliame : 
44 Defift," the Prieft of Charity began, 
" And own once more the dignity of man ! 
No longer Rome and Abelard are foes, 
The thunders of the Vatican repofe ; 
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" The holy church, by my remonftrance won, 
" Grafps to her bofom her ftill darling fon. " 
Hail to the tidings of that cheering voice 
That bids the humbled Abelard rejoice ! 
That bids his image, to her thought rejoin'd, 
Still (hare the heav'n of Eloisa's mind. 



No more thy perfon (that attractive figh.) 
Diffufing round ineffable delight, 
Nor thy difcourfe, illum'd with Wifdom's ray, 
Which with foft rapine fteals the foul away : 
That eye, where meek Dominion holds her throne ; 
That voice, where Mufic fmooths herfofteft tone; 
By liberal Nature prodigally giv'n, 
(What words can't paint) that fmile of opening Heav'n : 
Thefe various charms, that pafs all human praife, 
Thefe charms that once adorn'd my happier days, 
No more (hall I behold— 'tis folly to complain, 
Thofe days of fplendor ne*er mud rife again. 
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Adieu, thou miftreis of enchanting pow'r ! 
Thou blhsful vifion of a tranfient hour! 
For fuch appears (to Fancy ftill how dear!) 
The Hoping race of Rapture's fwift career, 
When Heav'n enforcing its benign decree, 
With lavifh bounty gave thy form to me*. 

Hope now is dead, and Pleafure's knell is rung; 
With fable thoughts my dreary mind is hung. 
Twas at the hour when from the forrowing view 
The glowing God of day his beams withdrew, 
When Vefper ail her pageantry difplay'd, 
Fretting the (ky with many an awful {hade : 
Here trees appear'd that flruggled with the ftorm, 
There a wan cloud aflum'd a fpe&re's form ; 
A folitary hand here grafp'd a fpear, 
There angry meteors combated in air: 
Now riding on the wind with threatening mien, 
The dark, terrific phantom Death was feen ; 



ABELARD TO EIXH&iU 
From a thick vapour's dread unfolding womb 
Now bodied forth the Hkenefs of a tomb : 
Thy form, Oh Eloise ! I clearly traced, 
Thine airy arms the fepulchre embraced : 
That mimic tomb my early fate forefhews, 
While my foul labours with prophetic throes : 
Now clofes fail my fliort difaftrous day, 
To life's dark boundary I hafle away. 
The virtuous Cluni flili relieves my pains, 
To thee will he convey my cold remains : 
This kind aflurance mitigates my doom, 
Thou'lt ftand the guardian angel at my tomb ; 
Clos'd be this form in Eloisa's fane, 
She'll figh my requiem with a Lover's (train ; 
Oft to my grave with forrowful delight 
Will (he repair, as glooms the thick'ning night : 
Burft from thy cloud, Oh Cynthia ! burft away 
The holy fhadow of her frame difplay ! 
Let the foft texture of her lengthening (hade 
Repofe along the fpot where mine is laid ! 

«4 






8* ABELARD TO ELOISA. 

Were thus her prefence to my withes giv'n, 

Death would rejoice, my grave would then be Heav'n \ 

Forgive this laft effufion of a heart 
Which Love and Nature form'd, unftain'd by Art ; 
Which midft the fears that wait on Death's decree. 
With all its wonted ardor darts to thee. 

Prepare, prepare for that relentlefs day 
When the dark hearfe this form {hall bear awsy ! . 
When, to the fane of Paraclete convey'd, 
My humble bier fhali at thy feet be laid : 
Prepare, prepare — throw back the veflal gate. 
Receive the victim of untimely fate : 
Receive the man misfortune held to view. 
Still mid his woes invariably true : 
• The warm enthufiaft (now from paflion free) 
Whofe life was one continued hymn to thee. 
Prepare, prepare— yet check the burfting moan, 
Thou to companion exquifitely prone ! 



ABELARD TO £ LOIS A. 

Left glowing fympathy, with Death at ftrife f 
Should kindle my cold allies into life, 
And my rous'd voice, invading Nature's laws, 
Breathe in loud accents terrible applaufe. 
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THE 



JF R ICAN BOY. 



A h, tell me, little mmrnfiJ Moo*, 
Why (till you linger on the fhore ? 
Hafte to your play-mates, hafte away, 
Nor loiter here with fond delay : 
When Mom unveilM her radiant eyev 
You hail'd me as I wander'd by ; 
Returning at th' approach of Eve, 
Your meek falute I ftill receive. 

" Benign Enquirer, thou (halt know 

* 

Why here my lonefome moments flow : - 
'Tis faid thy Countrymen (no more 
Like rav'ning (harks that haunt the fhore) 



THE AFRICA* IOT. 
Return to bleis, to raife, to cheer, 
And pay Cumpaffimts long arrcar. 

u Tis faid the num'rous Captive Train* 
Late bound by the degrading Chain, 
Triumphant come, with fweUing fails, 
*Mid fmiling flues, and weftern gales 5 
They come with feftive heart and glee, 
Their hands unihackled-— minds as free j 
They come, at Mercy's great command, 
To re-poflefs their native land. 

" The gales that o'er the Ocean ftray r 
And chafe the waves in gentle play, 
Methinks they whifper as they fly, 
JuELLEvfom will meet thine eye ! 
'Tis this that fooths her little Son, 
Blends all his wiihes into one ; 



THE AFRICAN BOY. 

Ah ! were I clafp'd in her embrace, 
I wou'd forgive her pail difgrace : 
Forgive the memorable hour 
She fell a prey to tyrant pow'r ; 
Forgive her loft, diilra&ed air, 
Her forrowing voice, her kneeling pray'r j 
The fuppliant tears that gall'd her cheek, 
And Iaft, her agonizing fhriek. 
Lock'd in her hair, a ruthlefs hand 
Trail'd her along the flinty ftrand; 
A ruffian train, with clamours rude, 
The impious fpe&acle purfu'd : 
Still as fhe mov'd, in accents wild, 
She cried aloud, My child! my child! 
The lofty bark fhe now afcends ; 
With fcreams of woe, the air fhe rends z. 
The vefTel lefs'ning from the fhore, 
Her piteous wails I heard no more; 
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Now as I flretch'd my laft furvey, 
Her diftant form diflblv'd away. 

" That day is pad : I ceafe to mourn— 
Succeeding joy fhall have its turn ; 
Befide the hoarfe-refounding deep 
A pleafing anxious watch I keep : 
For when the morning clouds fhall break, 
And darts of day the darknefs ftreak, 
Perchance along the glittVing main, 
{Oh, may this hope not throb in vain!) 
To meet thefe long defiring eyes, 
Ju ellen and the Sun may rife." 



W*» 



ENTHUSIASM: 



A POEM, 
IN two PARTS. 



ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THB FIRST EDITION. 

In endeavouring to difplay the good and bad effefts 
occafioned by Enthufiaim, I mi^ht have drawn many 
fignal inftancesfrom that inexhauftible mine, the Greek 
and Roman ftory - t but it appeared to me more eli- 
gible to work upon materials hewn from the modern 
quarry only: the fubjeft, thus treated, I conceived 
would come more hoir.e to the feelings of the reader. 
With regard to the execution, that rcfts entirely on the 
judgment of the Public, into whofe prefence I now en- 
ter, i in pre fled with a mingled fenfation of hope and 
apprehenfion. 
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ENTHUSIASM. 



PART I. 



-Beyond th' exalted fun's meridian fite, 
Beyond the glimm'ring ftars ethereal height, 
A brighter realm immortal fpring difplays, 
Mid the foft breathing of unclouded days : 
Where facred minds to virtue high allied, 
Aerial beings, orient forms abide, 
Seraphic people ! minifters of grace, 
Prompt to defend and cheer the human race : 
The mighty mother Earth, who bears mankind, 
Is to their care and guardian pow'r confign'd. 
When claming waves fwell high, and angry Fate 
Tofles the lab'ring veflel of the (late, 

Vol. II. h 
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The chofen Angel of th' appointed realm 

Haftes from his throne, and grafps the trembling helm : 

To fome the honored privilege is giv'n 

To waft the clay-divefted foul to heav'n, 

Weed from the feeling heart the rHing figh, 

And fweep with viewlefs hand the clouded eye : 

Each in his turn descending from above, 

Performs the generous miniftry of love. 

Behold, fuperior to the fun-rob'd quire, 
A female Form to regal pow'r afpire ! 
High on a throne, in brighter beams array 'd, 
Reigns in full pomp th' Enthufiaftic Maid ! 
Daughter of Energy, who boldly leads 

The hallow 'd few to great and fplendid deeds: 
Who urges man the fleep afcent to climb, 
And lifts the foul to virtue's height fublime. 
Thus when of late to fam'd Iberia's coaft * 
Sail'd o'er the wond'ring main th' unmirnber'd hoft. 
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Swift from her feat th' impatient Goddefs. fining, 
And o'er the fppt with anxious bofom hung, 
Till (bedding on her Ions, to fame confign'd, 
Some emanation of her dauntlefs mind, 
She faw the valiant long-enduring band 
( Whofe fall confederated nations plann'd) 
Atchieve that deed which time fhall (till revere, 
That Britifti miracle to glory dear ! 



Long had th* Enthufiaft held her rank fupreme, 
Belov'd, ador'dj of every voice the theme ; 
At length the blaft of fatire dimm'd the rays, 
Whofe foft effulgence play'd around her praife : 
The throne encircling frequent murmurs flew, 
And bufy charges trimm'd in motley hue : 
Yet then, confiding in her god-like plan, 
Which warms, invigorates, and hallows man, 
She dares her foes, (he dares the hoftile train 
To (hake the pillars of her ftedfaft reign : 

h % 
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Urg'd by her innate energy to meet 
The gath'ring war, fhe quits her lofty feat, 
At Reafon's bar prefents her holy form, 
Provokes the thund'rers, and de ijands the ftorrru 

A living crefcent the bright pow'rs difplay, 
Rank above rank in terrible array : 
While trembling filence breathes upon the train, 
And expe&ation throbs in ev'ry vein; 
Amid this fcene th' accufing Angel rofe, 
On his ftern brow bold indignation glows ; 
Some troubling vifion, with difafter fraught, 
Employs, detains, alarms his wond'ring thought : 
— u What rifing ftru&ure ruflies on my fight, 
Of bulk enormous, of afpiring height * ? 

* The Alexandrian Library, confiding of four hundred 
thoufand manufcripts, was burnt in the fixth century, by the order of 
Omar ; whofe enthufiaftic zeal for his religion forced from him thti 
memorable faying: " If the books contain only what is in the CoraH 
" they are ufelefs, and dangerous if they contain any thing die*" 
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TV Enthufiaft, haft'ning thro' the regal porch, 
Waves in the eye of day a raging torch : 
See (impious fpeftacle !) (he fires the pile, 
And hails the fparkles with a greedy fmile : 
Wide and more wide th' imparted flame extends, 
And now in dreadful victory afcends. 
Not fumptuous palaces, not awful fanes, 
Nor of old time the proud, auguft remains, 
Not airy villas, nor majeftic tow'rs, 
High maffive bulwarks, nor gay pleafure's bow 7s, 
But to th' unhallow'd blaze I fee confign'd 
The fplendid temple of the Poet's mind. 
Ah ! lov'd Tyrtjeus *, tow'ring fon of fame, 
Thy pages (hrivel at th* infatiate flame : 
The glorious workings of thy pregnant heart, 
The Tallies from the inmoft breaft that ftart, 
Eloquent threats that lawlefs pow'r controul, 
Thy burfts of rage, and vehemence of foul. 

• Tyrtjeus reanincated the deje&ed minds of the Spartans 
with the irrtMible power of hii poetry, accompanied by the harp. 

H J 
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Unrivall'd leader of th* ecftatic train, 
Farewell (for ever loft) thy forceful ftrain ; 
Farewell (for ever loft) the Spartan fong, 
Which rouz'd to conqneft the dejected throng : 
Did not defpondence, like a gath'ring (how'r, 
Hang o'er thy countrymen in evil hour ? 
Say, did fhe not her fenny pinions fpread, 
And on each bofom chilling fear-drops fhed ? 
Thou like the fun a cheerful radiance threw, 
And from the foil the noxious vapour drew, 
Till the fall'n foul, uprifing from her death, 
Inhales once more th' invigorating breath. 
Thv voice — 'Tis Honor's call on Virtue's train : 
Thy voice — Yes, Sparta hears th' infpiring ftrain ; 
To that vindictive with bold ftep fhe fpeeds, 
And reaps the harveft of immortal deeds ! 

Unrivall'd leader of th' ecftatic quire, 
Peace to the manes of thy martial lyre, 
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If peace can be while with licentious pow'r 
The hungry fires thy laft remains devour : 
Methinks thy lucid, unfubftantial frame 
Now hovers o'er the wide deftru&ive flame; 
I fee thee tofs thine airy arms on high, 
I hear at times thy flirill, defpairing cry : 
So the fond mother-bird, alarm'd, diftreft, 
Indignant flutters round her peopled neft, 
While (piteous fight!) a ruthlefs hand invades, 
And bears away the mufic of the (hades. 

See to the dome (thro* many an age rever'd) 
Which for her fons the hand of Science rear'd, 
The fiery deluge rolls with threat'ning roar, 
And fweeps away the long-collected (tore: 
Alluring apologues addrefs'd to youth, 
Pure maxims moulded in the bread of truth, 
Warm from the holy lips of fages breath'd, 
Rich moral legacies to man bequeathed ! 

*4 
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Celeflial thoughts, which (like the fav'ring gales 
Wbofe gentle preflure fwclls the gladfome fails) 
Wait the deje&ed mind, with toil o'erfpent, 
To the gay -winding harbor of content. 

Now Hiftory with a heart-felt (igh furveys 
Her themes, her annals, midft the founding blaze : 
Fame fmiles no more, but with an alter'd mien 
Stands trembling at deftru 61 ion's growing fcene : 
At length, defcending like a low- hung cl ud, 
Oblivion o'er the wafte expands her (liroud, 
Beneath whofe dark'ning canopy is caft 
The fond remembrance of tran factions paft : 
Of youthful warriors, who, by glory led, 
Bold in the clam'rous van of danger bled, 
Who, midft the ftorms of ftate and home-born wars, 
Gleam'd thro* the thick'ning (liade like morning flars, 
Till flung untimely from their radiant height, 
Down, down they hurried to eternal night : 
Of patriots, who, to honor clofe allied, 
Jn times dify&rom flood their country's ^x\Ar<V 
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How thefe fublime ftate- columns, tempeft-proof, 
Upheld, midft burfting clouds, the facred roof, 
Firm to their caufe, and obftinately great, 
No voice of mortal ever fhall relate : 
Nor fhall the voice of mortal e'er difplay, 
Or annals uftier to the eye of day, 
The various orders of the female train 
Diffus'd like flow 'rets o'er the fmiling plain, 
Who, like thofe flow Vets in their beauty's glow, 
Were fwept untimely by the fcythe of woe. 

Here then, to keen reflection's crowded eye, 
As in a deep fepulchral man (ion lie, 
In iron dumber wrapt, and dread repofe, 
A train of human virtues, human woes : 
This moral lofs the world muft now fuftain, 
Swells o'er the boundary of domeftic pain, 
Calls down the guflies of the bleeding mind, 
And claims th' expanfive forrow of mankind." 
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He ceas'd.-* A Seraph, to his caufe allied, 
And firm to battle on th* accufing fide, 
Refum'd the theme ! his arm exalted high, 
A wild fire flaming from his pregnant eye— * 
" What numerous fugitives arreft my view *, 
Their cheek difcolour'd with dejection's hue? 
What ruthlcfs pow'r the wanton aft decreed ? 
"vVhat led the monarch to this defp'rate deed ? 
Behold— th' Enthufiaft at the regal chair 
Breathes her inflaming whifpers on his ear: 
Now, now (lie urges his reluctant hand 
To ratify the terrible command : 
O haplefs, loft, exterminated race, 
What can atone this unprovok'd difgrace ? 
Ye venerable men with filver hair, 
GalPd by the heavy yoke of thornful care. 
With dauntlefs foul, enftirin'd in feeble forms, 
Ye meet the thunders of the rufhing ftorms* 

• Alluding to therefocation of the Edift of Naktis> In confctjutm 
©f which the Hvconots quitted the kiagdomt 
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Prompt a bold war for virtue's fake to wag£ 
Againft the comforts of repofing age : 
Friends, honors, kindred, country ye difclaim, 
The fmiles of patronage, the wreaths of fame, 
Firm to endure the perfecuting rod, 
And in th* abyfs of grief to feck your God. 
Ye too, ye Fair, on virtue's lift enroll'd, 
Whom Nature faihion'd in her fofter mould, 
In pale adverfity's rude fcience vers'd, 
Your feeling foul with forrou' , s dart tranfpierc'd, 
I fee you (lowly move, a len^th'ning train, 
Far from the bounds of your domeftic plain : 
Imagination renovates the hour 
Ye fell the vi&ims of relentlefs pow'r, 
How (till ye linger'd on your native ftrand, 
Enclos'd by Friendfhip's fmall but ardent band ; 
How as ye wept, carefling and carefs'd, 
Your babes were raviuYd from your throbbing bread, 

But now, intruding on my wond'ring fight, 
My ftrong abhorrence other fcenc* cx&te% 
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Beneath the roof, where Death's chill banners fpread, 

An agonizing Fair reclines her head : 

Around the mournful couch of languor (land 

(In hallow'd veftment) a monaftic band ! 

Yet not to act affection's facred part, 

With lenient hand to draw the rankling dart* 

Thro* hope's gay perspective command to rife 

A foothing profpect of the opening fkies; 

Ah ! not for heav'nly charity's bell end 

The gloomy fathers o'er the fuff'rer bend, 

But from th' alarm'd reluctant mind to wreft 

The coy aflentment to the hateful Tell *• 

At this the mourner lifts her drooping head — 
• While here I languifh on affliction's bed, 
Say, is it thus ye minifter relief, 
And whifper comfort to the foul of grief ? 

* This relates to a penal law which confiscated the eftates of thofe 
who did not, at their deaths, renounce the reformed religion.— See 
Saurin's Summons, vol. i. page 15a* 
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When harafs'd nature, with herfelf at ftrife, 
The laft gleam fading on the lamp of life, 
When to the ftorm fucceeds the welcome calm, 
When angel hands reach out the victor's palm, 
Muft I that blifs, that heavenly prize forego, 
And whelm my fpirit in immortal woe? 
Yet then my infants, by pale Famine led* 
Muft afk from Pity's hand the fcanty bread ; 
Methinks I fee them now expos'd to fcorn, 
Their little bofoms pierc'd with forrow's thorn : 
Oh, what an image to a mother's fight 1 
The view tranfports me into madd'ning fright; 
J yield, I yield, unfold the fatal creed, 
And Mercy from his thought efface the deed !' 

At thefe dread words, that clos'd th' eventful fcene, 
Religion blufh'd, and veiPd her awful mien : 
Yet on the crime, from tyrant edicts born, 
By nature from the dying mother torn, * 
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Wrung from the bofom, by diftracYion riv'n, 
Forgivenefs dropt the holy tear of Heav'n. 

Now to my view, by terrors undifmay'd, 
The glory of the priefthood ftands difplay'd ! 
The virtuous Paftor * of the fuff'ring race, 
Proud of his wrongs, and patient of difgrace : 
Him the unhappy fugitives enclofe, 
While thus he fpeaks — c Ye partners of my woes, 
Oh ftrenuous found in persecution's day, 
Ye faithful, dear companions of my way, 
I now behold vou as the fnow-win?'d dove, 
ExpellM the ancient manfions of her love, 
Whofe plumes, while clouds o'ercanopy her flight, 
Afliime the fplendor of a purer white. 
Does not dim obloquy attaint our birth ? 
Are not our temples levell'd with the earth ? 

• Jams* Saurin, the celebrated preacher at the Hag ux, when 
he refided feveral years, and was at once the edification and comfort oi 
hit exiled brethren. 
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Are not our kindred, friends, in fetters bound, 
Plung'd in the terrors of the cavern'd ground ? 
And we, mjtek victims, as we pafs'd along, 
Endur'd we not the loud upbraiding throng, 
While the loofe foldiery added to thefe woes 
With jeering infults and degrading blows ? 
It feem'd as nature mark'd us for difgrace, 
The outcaft offals of the human race. 
Oh thou # , by ail thefe horrors unappalPd, 
Whom with delight I Royal Matter call'd, 
Thou, to remembrance now no longer dear, 
Whom as the fcourge of Heav'n I ftill revere, 
Farewell ! — Thou too, by partial Fortune bleft, 
All Nature's ofPrings breathing at thy breaft, 
Thrice happy Faancb, farewell ! —thefe eyes no more 
Shall view thy charms, that fpread from more to fhore : 
Thy harvefts waving with a (lately pride, 
Thy vintage bluiliing on the mountain's fide 5 

• LiwisXIV. 
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Original and felf-exuberant foil, , 

Refilling nothing to the hand of toil ; 

And where the Arts, a bright harmonious band, 

Refine, exalt, and decorate the land ; 

Where Mirth, the native of thy focial bow'rs, 

Sheds on each lip his fafcinating pow'rs ; 

With thee may blifs (till undiminifh'd dwell, 

Hail, Oh my country, and a laft farewell ! * 

The Paftor ceas'd. — Then forrow burft its bound* 
With fervent lips fome kifs'd their parent-ground ; 
Some, with the fame tormenting thought impreft, 
Tore the wild grais and flow'rets from her bread, 
To bear a relic of their natal plain 

■ 

To fcenes unknown, and realms beyond the main. 
So firm, fo pow'rful on the heart of man 
(Above inconftancy's relenting plan) 
Is fix'd, enthron'd by Nature's hallow'd hand, 
The glowing paffion of his native land. 
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Thefe are the evils (woe fucceeding woe) 
Which from th* Enthufiaft in long order flow : 
Yet not for thefe does terror daunt her foul, 
Mark that proud eye impatient of controul, 
See riding on that brow imperial will, 
And Tyranny, the minifter of ill. 
Let then refentment fierce, terrific, loud, 
Burft like the thunder from the rifted cloud : 
The courfe of her devafting fleps I've run ; 
My journey's o'er, the mournful tale is done:'* 



END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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PART II. 

N o w rofe a Seraph, by affection led, 
A wreathing glory hovers o'er his head, 
His flowing accents fpotlefs candour own'd, 
And on his brow fat Energy enthron'd : 
He fpeaks — th The vulture hafl'ning to his prey, 
With founding pinions wins his diftant way, 
Regardlefs of the charms that Nature's hand 
In gay profufion fcatters o'er the land, 
And, fummon'd by the peftilential gale, 
Speeds to the carcafe fefl'ring in the vale : 
So thefe accufers in their rav'ning mood 
Appear to emulate the gory brood, 
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Unmindful of the virtues that furround 

The fpot on which their cenfures mod abound. 

Now deeds long pad like exhalations roll, 
Now nearer move, now open on the foul : 
I fee the pale-ey'd citizens convene, 
In HaTry*s drama, high-recorded fcene * ! 
The dread refolve from Edward's bofoni fpmng, 
Wild condernatjon o'er their counfels flung : 
With chilling, blood-recoiling thoughts impreft, 
Entrancing terror deadens ev'ry bread. 
At length from put the filent depth emerg'd 
An ardent Chief, by glory's impulfe urg'd : 
Th' Enthufiad wraps him in her wak'ning fires, 
And thus he utters what her foul infpires : 

• • Edward III. was fo exafperated at the long and gallant refin- 
ance he met with from the citizens of Calais, that he threatened 10 
put all the inhabitants to the fword : he defitted from this atrocious 
defign, on the condition that fix perfons mould be fent to him for the 
purpofe of immediate execution. He required that they ihould ap- 
proach his prefence bare* footed, cloathed in mourning, with ropes 
round their necks. 
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4 Ye firm aflbciates in the highefl caufe, 

On whom pofterity will fhow'r applauie, 

Who, while calamity feverely reign'd, 

Well the long labours of the Gcge fuftain'd ! 

Deign to accept what my affections give, 

And bid your kindred, friends, and children live : 

This, this will cheer me in the trying hour, 

When I fhall bend at the flern tyrant's pow'r, 

And the doom'd victim (as his rage decreed) 

On the pure altar of my country bleed : 

Ah ! mould my ftrong forebodings tell me true, 

Pafs one fwift moment, thefe glad eyes fhall view 

The deftin'd number of the victims rife, 

To fwell the rites of patriot facrifice ! * — 

Thefe words prophetic were not ardor's rant, 

Five kindred bofoms warm for glory pant, 

Thefe youths th' Enthufiaft, fev'ring from the reft 

Informs, and breathes herfelf into their breaft; 

And now, envelop'd in her active flame, 

The daring chiefs the pond'rous honor claim. 



ENTHUSIASM. 117 

See, thro' th* applaufes of the grateful throng, 
The felf-devoted heroes move along : 
To Eustace now advanc'd a beauteous Maid, 
In the rude garb of negligence array 'd, 
Her auburn trefles ruffling to the wind, 
Her eye expreffive of her tortured mind : 
Say, defp'rate Youth,' the wild'ring Fair exclaim'd, 

* What dire conception has thy bofom fram'd ? 
Oh, death-importing fcenery ! fight abhorr'd ! 
Whence this attire, this ignominious cord ? 

. ImpelPd by frenzy, whither doft thou tend ? 
Relent, relent, thine impious fteps fufpend ' '— 
With a calm fortitude the Chieftain faid, 

* The path that climbs to honor's height I tread : 
Thefe joyful loud acclaims that rend the air 
Wouldft thou convert to bowlings of defpair ? 
Ev'n love commands — with eager ftep I go, 
To fhield Clotilda from impending woe.' 

4 What peace,' fhe anfwers, * can I thence derive ? 
The lover murder'd, fay can joy furvive ? 
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While famine, ficknefs, terrors I endur'd, 

Was this the future blifs that hope afliirM? 

To length'ning care, to forrow dill allied, 

Behold Clotilda (lands Misfortune's bride ! 

Had Mercy, heav'n-defcending Mercy, ftole 

Her gentle radiance o'er the conqueror's foul, 

This day, efcap'd from wide afHi&ion's wreck, 

This day might I, reclining on thy neck, 

Have utter'd Edward's praife — that thought is flown. 

And each fond projecl: of my heart o'erthrown. 

When from thy wound I drew the Britifh dart, 

And with thefe lips embalm'd th* envenom'd part, 

Would that the poifon like a fubtile flame 

Had fcorch'd my entrails, and diflblv'd my frame ! * 

She ceas'd — her eye emits a weaker glance* 

While her dim reafon fades into a trance : 

The Youth, as if indignant of delay, 

Drops her pale hand, and turns abrupt away : 

Then to the partners of his fate he cried, 

4 Ye willing victims, to my foul allied, 
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Forgive, if paffion's all-fubduing pow'r 
Dare to profane this high important hour ; 
Now, free of weaknefe, clear of love's controul, 
I lead the way that runs to virtue's goal, ' 

Arriv'd at Edward's tent, the dauntlefs Youth 
Refum'd — * Invefted in this garb uncouth, 
If, at thy bidding, thus we meet thine eye, 
For grace (the coward's hope) we heave no figh | 
Since a&s of (laughter are thy foul's bed food, 
Oh, gorge thy rav'ning appetite of blood ! ' — 
Now with the glowing Youths, of equal mind, 
In one refolve, one hope, one peril join'd, 
He ftands, unaw'd by death, fublimely great, 
True to his caufe, rejoicing in his fate. 

* 

But other fcenes of high illuftrious fame 
Burft on my foul, impatient of their claim i 
Behold ! th' Enthufiaft, freedom to regain, 
Leads her flern Barons o'er the /acred Plain} 
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To the proud Monarch they exclaim — « Thy hand 

Has touch'd the hallow'd ark that wifdora plan'd ; 

The bending feer, with forrow's weight oppreft, 

Who beats in his defpair his wither'd breafr, 

Shall fooner from his tortur'd mind efface 

The wretch who plung'd his daughter in difgrace, 

Who in his fight compeli'd her to his arms, 

And rudely raviuYd her untafted charms, 

Than we forgive thy violating pow'r, 

That wrefted Freedom from her native bow'r.' 

They fpoke — each battle-axe, now rear'd on high, 

(Catching the fplendor of th* unclouded iky) 

Caft on th* illumin'd field a fudden light, 

Whofe rapid fla(h o'erpower'd the monarch's fight: 

Upbraiding thoughts his wav'ring mind afiail'd, 

And fear, the tyrant's curfe, his afpeft pal'd : 

At length he feals, with mean, reluctant foul, 

(To Britain ever dear) th' immortal Roll. 

Now thro* difclofing fkies th* angelic train 

Pour on th* enraptur'd ear the choral ftrain : 
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* Be cheerful praife, be falutations paid, 
And hymns fymphonious, to the godlike Maid f 
Whofe energy refills the tyrant's plan : 
Joy be to Saints, and liberty to Man !'— 

From Time's dark gulph, revolving back to light, 
What new-born image ru flies on my fight? 
The bold Columbus dedicates his fail 
To the wild breathing of a ftranger gale : 
Th' Enthufiaft bids his dauntlefs foul explore 
Realms unreveaPd, and feas unplough'd before : 
The hour now ripening in the womb of time, 
Th' infpir'd adventurer reach'd the point fublime, 
The long-obfcuring veil for him was furl'd, 
And on his vifion burft another world ! 
Ecftatic Wonder heard the proud event, 
And o'er the ocean the glad tidings fent: 
Then Induftry, as by electric ftroke, 
From her enduring deep inftinftive broke : 

i 
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With brighteft omens of her future reign, 
This better Venus rifing from the main, 
Saw from all harbours, rufhing with the tide, 
Unnumber'd veflHs at her beckoning glide : 
Did it not feem as if the fever'd earth, 
Like two fair fitters parted from their birth, 
Acknowledging at length their kindred race, 
Felt the warm tranfport of a firft embrace I 

Now the fame age a different fcene prefents, 
And the bold vifion labours with events : 
Methinks I fee, extending wide around, 
A tow'ring wood with crowding leaves imbrown'd ; 
Beneath whofe vaft difplay of deadly (bade 
Her lifllefs length lethargic Europe laid : 
There Superflition her deep plan defign'd 
Againft the awful fanftuary of the mind : 
There the wan forcerefs,. haggard fiend of hell* 
Midft her dim orgies mutter'd the dread fpelL 
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The fun abhors to pour his radiant flood 
O'er the dumb horror of the flumb'ring wood ; 
Yet thro* the gloom of facerdotal night 
One peerlefs ftar reveals a cheerful light : 
Ah ! why in myflic ftrains eclipfe his name ? 
Demand, Oh ! Luther, thine unbounded fame: - 
Advance, advance, thou elder fon of Truth, 
Sublime, all-daring, reftlefs, ardent youth \ 
I now behold th* enthuGaftic Maid 
Rufhing impetuous to her fav'rite's aid : 
She reaches to his lips a cup of fire, 
Whofe living drops the leaping pulfe infpire. 
Revealing now his million from the fkies, 
He utters to the torpid world — * Arife ! ' 
The fullen foreft, wrapt in tenfold night, 
Swift thro* a thoufand viftas drinks the light : 
Th* imprifon'd tenants burft the mental tomb, 
While from their eyes recedes the maffive gloom $ 
The flaky clouds admit an orient ray, 
And laughing Morn unlocks the gates of day* 
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Prompt Apprehenfion fends her view around, 
While her bold thoughts o'erleap their former bound, 
And Joy proclaims throughout th' applauding earth 
The hallow'd feftival of Reafon's birth. 

Now the couch*d mind reveals its fpotlefs eye, 
Weak to fuftain the fplendor of the fky, 
Till ftrength'ning at th* irradiating gleam, 
It meets unblenching Truth's refulgent beam : 
So when the keenly-glitt'ring darts of light 
Pierce the loofe film that dims the eaglet's fight, 
Firft with an ignorant and coy furvey 
The dazzled bird admires the flranger day, 
Then glancing on the fun with tow'ring gaze, 
Kindles his vifion at the noon-tide blaze. 

Meek Toleration, heav'n-defcending Maid, 
A vernal rainbow glitt'ring o'er her head, 
Smooths the rough path deftruclive feet have trac'd, 
Adorns and peoples Perfection's wafte : 
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She, like the Flora of the Pagan reign, 
Sprinkles with rofes the enamell'd plain, 
Bids ev'ry flow'r of ev'ry clime arife, 
And freely breathe its incenfe to the (kits. 

See Superftition, madd'ning at th' alarm, 
Extend, in thunder cloath'd, her threat'ning arm, 
But with'ring at the heart (he rues the hour, 
That harfhly fevers her diminifh'd pow'r : 
Thus as the ferpent, fleeping on the plain, 
Feels the rude preflure of the loaded wain, 
With apt revenge, and indignation flung, 
She rears her creft, and darts her fiery tongue ; 
But impotent of rage, her trailing wound 
She languifhingly fweeps along the ground." 

Here closed the Seraph his illuftrious theme, 
Which on his audience flafh'd conviction's beam. 
— And now th* Enthufiaft, with her hand high-rear'd, 
Exprefs'd a look demanding to be heard : 
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The circling Hierarchy, with one acclaim, 
Urge her to vindicate her injur'd fame : 
She, to their judgment fearlefsly confign'd, 
Thus pour'd th' effufion of her glowing mind : 

u Bold on a tow'ring rock, with foul elate, 
I faw Britannia fit in regal ftate, 
Around the globe fhe threw her vaft furvey, 
And mark'd the realms devoted to her fwav : 
Her Weflern clime, her Oriental reign, 
Her glory's theatre th* unbounded main : 
I thus addrefs'd her — * Hail, immortal Dame, 
Who, high-exalted, crowd'ft the feat of fame, 
Sufpend the thoughts of thine imperial ftate, 
And liften to th' event that heaves with fate— 
A profp'rous mother (fo did Heav'n ordain) 
Blefs'd and ennobled by a numerous train, 
Beheld (a flranger to affection's tie) . 
Her youngeft born with a difclaiming eye, 




VJ 
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And, breaking loofe from ev'ry moral band, 
Stretch'd o'er th' innocuous babe an iron hand. 
And, hardening in her wrath, the helplefs child 
Was from her prefence and her thought exiled : 
This little outcaft lately I furvey'd, 
As mid the flow 'rets of the wild he play'd, 
Artlefs and gay, himfelf the wilder flow'r, 
^ Bare to the with'ring heat and quenching fhow'r. • 

Britannia quick return'd, with loud acclaim, 
1 Oh piteous infant ! Oh inhuman Dame ! 
Where, where does (he abide, that I may dart 
The {haft of death into her wolfifli heart r ' 

'Twas then I added, with indignant air, 
1 Difmifs. thy threats, thy warm refentment fpare, 
Or droop thyielf beneath a flood of fhame, 
Thine, thine the child, and thou th* inhuman Dame. ' 
I faid— and throwing back my flowing veft, 
Difclos'd the infant clinging at my bread : 



lit* ENTHUSIASM. 

« Behold,' I cried, * this flow'ret of the wild, 

This ofphan nurfling, this rejected child, 

Mark Iww around his brow of virtue's mold 

TIk fign^ of ^reatnefs dare ev'n now unfold; 

Hi-w (H! the vigorous eye the morning ray 

Frdudts the fplendor of meridian day : 

Oh ! doom'd to a& what Heaven's dread thought devis 

Thou at the font of Energy baptiz'd, 

Marvellous infant ! doom'd to acl my plan, 

Americanus, haften into man !" — " 

' Enough,' th' abruptly-rifing Quire exclaim, 
* Afpire, Enthufiaft, to thy wonted feme ; 
Thy virtues, claims, and eminence we own, 
Refume thy dignities, afcend thy throne : 
Still to frail man thy daring ftrength impart, 

* 

Still flame th' incentive Seraph of his heart ; 
And when the fcenes of earth (hall fade away, 
And man mall need no more thy active ray, 






ENTHUSIASM.' it* 

"Then, facred objeft of our praifcful theme, 
Bright emanation of th* eternal beam. 
Thou (halt regain thy native, dread abode, 
Jind glow for ever in the bread of God ! * 






vol n. 
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THE 

ROOKERY. 

O h thou who dwell'ft upon the bough, 
Whofe tree now waves its verdant brow f 
And bending {hades the murm'ring brook, 
Lift to my woes, dear fitter Rook ! 
And when thou'ft heard my mournful lay 
Extend thy wing, and hafte away ; 
Left pinion-mainVd by fiery fhot, 
Thou fhou'dft like me bewail thy lot % 
Left in thy Rookery be renew 'd 
The tragic fcene which here I view'd. 

The day declin'd, the evening breeze 
Gently rock'd the filent trees, 



THE ROOKERY. *3j 

While fpreading o'er my peopled neff 
I hufh'd my callow young to reft; 
When fuddenly an hoftile found y 
Explofion dire ! was heard around ; 
And, level'd by the hand of fete, 
The flying deaths transnVd my mate ;. 
I faw him fell from, fpray to fpray, 
Till on the diftant ground he lay. 
With tortur'd wing he beat the plain, 
And never call'd to me again. 

Many a neighbour, many a friend, 
Deform'd with wounds, invok'd their end $ 
Loud uttering omen'd founds of wot 
'Gain ft man, our unrelenting foe. 
Thefe eyes beheld my little brood 
Fluttering in their guiltiefs blood, 
While trembling on the (hatter'd tree 
At length the gun invaded me ; 
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But wayward fate, feverely kind, 
Refus'd the death I wifh'd to find, 
Oh ! farewell pleafure, peace farewell ! 
And with the gory Raven dwell. 
Was it for this I fhunn'd retreat, 
And fixM near man my focial feat ? 
For this deftroy'd the infect train, 
That eat unfeen the infant grain? 
For this 1 cheer'd (with many a note 
Refounding from my artlefs throat) 
Yon dowager of reverend mien ? 
Who dignifies the rural fcene ! 



•%*& 
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TINTERN ABBEY*. 

JMark this lone feat, by Contemplation plann'd, 
This awful relick of monaftic day : 
Beneath the touch of Time's reluctant hand 
Slow mould'ring in the filence of decay. 

Nature her fhek'ring mofs around has thrown, 
As if in pity of the fading pile, 
And ev'n to cheer what forrow calls her own 
On ruin's brow has bid her flow'rets fmile. 

The rifted arch from all connection ftarts, 
The proftrate pillars flretch along the vale, 
Yet mid the wreck of correfponding parts, 
' One column Hands to tell the mournful tale.' 

* See the account of Tintern Abbey by the Rev. Mr. Gilpin, in 
his Obfervationi upon the River Wye. 
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TO THE 

BARON NOLCKEN, 

THE SWEDISH AMBASSADOR, 
ON HIS SUDDEN RECALL. 

Th i n e the applaufe which (to long merit due 
Thofe judges pay who are to honor true : 
Still, as before, thou art to all endear'd,. 
Depos'd, yet courted, and tho' fall'n rever'd. 



«%J^ 
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The following Lines were addrefled to the late Lady 
Hirvey, mother of the Earl of Bristol, a lady dif- 
tinguifhed for her erudition and refined tafte. Her houft 
was the receptacle of elegance and celebrity, and was a 
kind of pafsport to fame. Our Author was fortunate 
in an early introduction to a Lady, on whofe lift of ac- 
quaintance were found the names of Lyttleton, 
Chssterfiild, Melcombe,Marchmont, Mans- 
field, Bolingbroke, Hume, Garrick, &c. And 
hennas mentioned to us, with a recolle&ive complacency, 
his having balked (to ufehis own expreflion) in the fun-fet 
•f thofe eminent perfonages.— Note oftbt Editor* 
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TO THI. RIGHT HONOURABLE 

LADY HERVEY. 



Late'Iii the Graces' annals have I read 

The myrtle wreath adorn'd your youthful head ; 

That you unrival'd trod th* Idalian green, 

And that the Loves elected you their Queen : 

Of jealous time defpife the trivial harm, 

Still by your wit you conquer, reign, and charm j 

The learn'd throughout the realm your genius own, 

And Hibtey only has exchanged her throne ! 



eWtfte 



MARGARET of ANJOU, 



AN HISTORICAL INTERLUDE. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

1 H I s Hiftorical Interlude is formed upon the plan that 
Rousseau compofed his Pygmalion, which is anewfpe- 
cies of Dramatic Entertainment, confiiling chiefly of a mono- 
logue, that is often fufpended by the interpoiition of mufic. 

The following little Drama was written for (that ornament 
of the Stage) Mrs. Pope, who performed it on the night of her 
benefit. This Interlude has alfo been performed at Brak- 
dbnburgh Houfe : the part of Margaret received from 
the theatrical abilities of her Serene Highnefs the Margravine 
the richeft colouring and the moft impreffive truth of ex* 
predion* 

The fubjecl is taken from a remarkable incident in the life 

.of Margaret.— That unfortunate Queen, flying with her 

Son into a foreft after the battle of Hexham, faw a Robber 

approach with his naked fword $ and finding that (he had no 

means of efcaping, (lie fuddenly embraced the refolution of 

itireJy for protection to tita genmbq. T\atkw^ 
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whole humanity and generous fpirit had been obfcured, not 
entirely loft, by his vicious courfe of life, was (truck with the 
Angularity of the event, and charmed vtith the confidence re- 
pofed in him $ and he vowed not only to a oftain from all injury 
-againft the Queen, ' but to devote himfelf entirely to her fafety 
* and protection/ Hume. 

U» B.— Theafteri/h mark the paufis that admit the mufic. 



CHARACTERS. 



OFFICER. 

PEASANT. 

E D W Y, the Robber. 

E D W A R D, the Prirv* of Wales 

MARGARET. 
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MARGARET of ANJOU. 



SCENE, A FOREST. 

1 

Enter Officer wounded, and a Peasant. 
OFFICER. 

Th e battle's loft, the rebel arms prevail ! 
Confufion and precipitating rout 
Urge our diftrafted troops.— The King is (lain. 
ImpelPd by fear, the Queen flew to this foreft, 
In order to conceal her little child. 



PEASANT. 
Shall I not lead you to my humble cottage, 
There on a peaceful couch to bathe your wound? 

OFFICER. 

1 

Ah ! rather lead me to the deep recefs 
Of this broad foreft j haply I ma^ fa\& 
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My royal Miftrefs. Better I cAdnre 

The pang that gufhes from this gaping wound. 

Than my mind's torture for the hapleft Queen. [Exam 

Enter Mai g met and her Son. 
The fierce puruiers will not here perchance 
Difcover us : the thick-inwoven umbrage 
Of thefe gigantic trees wiH fpread concealment : 
Yet as their folemn branches wave, ftrange fear 
Poflefles me : yet all is dill as night. 
The fhouts of rebel victory are loft 
And fade away, ere they can pierce thefe {hades. 
Ah ! what a victory ! He whofe meek fway 
.Solicited his people's grateful love, 
My Henry ! England's monarch, is no more! 
While I, a wretched outcaft of the throne f 
Rove defolate amid thefe favage walks, 
Of ev r ry comfort, ev'ry hope bereft^ 

fir, her Child.) 
B« ■? \\y ;j, r--rh \ Hill art mine ! Ah la/ 
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a 

Thy weary limbs on yonder feank, and I 
Will watch befide thee. 

(Leads him to a Bank.) 



• ♦ 



He fleeps unconfcious of the dire diftrefs 
That hovers o'er his head. Kind Ignorance ! 
That drops her veil before his infant eyes : 
Yet as he bloflbms into youth, the hand 
Of Time, with-drawing back the veil, fliall offer 
To his diftra&ed view a throne o'errurn'd 
And floating in the blood of all his friends. 
Ah what a fight ! it urges me to madnefs. 






Yet all that courage cou'd effecl was done : 
When wild DifTenfion her torn banners rear'd, 
Which infolently wav'd o'er Henry's head, 
While he beneath their fhade a captive flood. 

Vol. 11. x. 
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I, feeble agent ! hurried to the field, 

And at that moment lofing all the fears 

That haunt the female bread, I call'd to Loyalty 

To fnatch my Henry from Rebellion's arm : 

The valiant troops who then encircled me 

On Wakefield's day perform *d their duty well, 

And on Sr. Alban's memorable plain 

I faw defeated Warwick wing his flight, 

And rcfcued Henry haften to thefe arms. 



*** 



Yet what avail thefe momentary triumphs ! 
Ev'n while I fpeak my faithful Henry lies 
Extended on the plain, deform'd with wounds, 
While o'er his facred corfe the hoflile band 
Irreverently pafs, and with vile taunts 
Upbraid his overthrow : nor was I prefent 
To folace his lafl moments, catch the accents 
Of his departing voice, and clofe his fading eyes. 



• * 

* 
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Th' illuftrions youth on whofe bright armour gleam'd 
The morning fun ! of all that valiant train 
Not one remains to guard yon helplefs innocent. 
— Darknefs fpreads : cold defcending night-air chills 

N 

My bofom, while a murm'ring noife, that tells 
The coming ftorm, founds thro' the confcious branches 
Of this wood. Ah where (hall I betake me? 
( Walking in a dift rafted manner.) 

If at fome hamlet- door I knock, thefe robes 
Will fure betray me ! and the Aim that's fet 
Upon that Infant's head, ah! will it not 
Invite the fimple cottager to treachery ? 
Yet here to brave the ftern inclement fky, 
With all the horrors of defcending night, 
My trembling heart refufes. — I will lead 
Him hence. Vain thought ! Ah ! to what Granger heart 
Dare I confide my Son ? Shou'd he be tor a 

L 2 
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From theie weak arms, yes, well, too well I know, 
This anxious heart wou'd at that moment burfh 



• • 



The Pow'r above, who fees into the depth 
Of my great forrow, knows that not to pride, 
That not to Exaltation's gaudy honors 
1 e'er entrufted my felicity. 
Amid the rude misfortunes that encircled me 
The pulfe of pleafure throbb'd within my bread 
When I embrae'd my Son : of him bereft, 
Calamity's fharp fangs will tear my heart-firings. 
1 feel, I feel her now, fell tygrefs, at 
My bofom, gorging on my mangled peace ! 
Ye cruel ruffians, give me back my Sou. 
Ah me ! wild fear foreruns my lofs, and joins 
The future moment to the prefent time. 



••• 
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(Kneeling.) 
Oh thou, all-feeing Providence, if e'er 
The fcenes on earth attract thy facred notice ! 
Then, let thy knowing, clear-difcerning eye, 
Whence radiant Pity beams, o'er my misfortune 
Paufe — And, thus humbly as I bend refign'd, 
Let, let my falling ruinous ftate o'erwhelm 
The Mother, but not crufh the Child. 






(Rifing.) 
The night encreafes, I muft wake my Son : 

{Hanging fondly over him.) 
How deep pofleflfes him I Perhaps this (lumber 
Is doom'd his la It — - perhaps — what do I fee ? 
Stretch'd on a bier, methinks I fee him gafh'd 
With daggers ! — Ah ! 'twas fancy bodied forth 
This cruel image : flill my Edward breathes, 
And thefe fond arms embrace my living Child ! 

* 3 
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PRINCE. 
Oh Mother, lead me hence — — 

MARGARET. 
Sav, whither (hall 



I lead my Edward ? 

PRINCE. 

Lead mc to mv Father ! 
Why do you weep ? Ah, wherefore not reply ? 
Say, is my Father (lain ? 

MARGARET. 
I know not that. 



PRINCE. 

Whence was that noife ? 

MARGARET. 

It was the chiding gale : 
Ah no, it is the found of hoftWe fteps. 
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* 

Enter Robber. 

ROBBER. 
Whoe'er thou art, I fee thou'rt in diftrefs ; 
I too am well acquainted with misfortune, 
And greater ftill than thine ; for at my door 
Pale Famine fits, while ftarving children fend 
A mournful peal : if aught thou haft conceal'd 
Within this wood, give me the hoarded treafure. 

MARGARET. 

Ah, here is all my treafure ! 

(Pointing to her Child.) 

ROBBER. 

Ceafe to trifle— 
Give me thy treafure, or I'll flay thy Child. 

MARGARET. 
Arreft that impious arm ! He is thy Prince ! 
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Talk not of want, of Mifery's fcourging hand 

Complain no more ; in me, in me behold 

Diftrefsful Marg'ret, England's vanquifh'd Queer 

And all the treafure left her from the field, 

The cruel havock of this morning's fight, 

Is center'd in this Child. 

ROBB £ R. 

Thanks to my God, 
I'm not fo loft in vice, fo deep-ingulph'd 
In woe, but that my Sovereign's diftrefs 
Obliterates my own. 

MARGARET. 

Is't poffible ? 

ROBBER. 
Ah ! ceafe to wonder at the words I fpeak. 
Of affluent parents born, my youth was rear'd 
To virtue, letters, and to focial manners : 
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The facred ray that once illum'd my bread 
Is (haded, not extinguifh'd ; and buried, 
But not dead — I feel it now rekindling 
The warm functions of my foul, while loyalty 
Renovates my love of virtue. 

MARGARET. 

Frankncfs 
Like this folicits my belief. 

ROBBER. 

Forbear 
To linger here, where dangers lurk around : 
I'll lead thee thro' fome dark and winding path-way 
Of this wild foreft, to a neighbouring river, 
Where rides a bark, whofe canvas courts the gales 
That fly to other realms. 

MARGARET. 

Ah ! muft I then 
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Forfake this country ? Is there ho fafery 
But in exile? 

ROBBER. 
None ! Behold how anarchy 
With giant fteps flalks o'er the trembling land ! 
At her approach the fiimptuous palace falls ; 
The Norman cattle ftretches its long ruin 
Down the mountain's fide. — With louder venemem 
The civil deluge rolls, and rufhes thro' 
The portals of the fan&uary : The temples 
Are profan'd, the hallowed walls difmantled, 
The choirs deform 'd, the altars overthrown ! 
The mintfters aircidft their awful duties 
Maffacred, their fnowy veftments drench'd in blood ! 
Away, away, and fliun thefe fcenes of horror. 

MARGARET. 
Dethroned, opprefs'd, forfaken of all hope, 
Can I, weak oftjecXr ihiBgate their malice? 
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PRINCE. 
Say, fay, will not the ruffians fpare my Mother? 

ROBBER. 

Endearing Youth ! Ah, truft not to their mercy : 
The hungry wolf wou'd fooner fpare the lamb ; 
Their thoughts are lawlefs, daring, wild, and lavage. 
They'll tear that infant from thy clinging arms, 
And banifh him for ever from thy fight j 
While thou, deferted by thy powerlefs friends, 
Shalt wander forth, a trembling fugitive, 
The pointed mockery of a lawlefs rabble ! 

MARGARET. 
Oh, what a fcene you pi£ture to my view ! 

ROBBER. 
Hafte, then, my royal Miftrefs, hade away ! 
The bark I lately mentioned is peopled, 
Tho' by a fmall, a brave, intrepid band, 
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Devoted to my fervice ! Their fympathies 
Will catch th' expanding flame that fires my fool; 
That moves and urges me, in fcorn of danger. 
Even at the daring hazard of my life, 
To lave, prated, diftrefsful Royalty ! 

MARGARET. 

Generous Stranger ! lead me to your veflel : 

Advance— direct the way. — I dare confide 

Myfelf and my lov'd Child to your protection ! 

Reft of a crown, a hulband, ev'ry friend, 

Amid this mighty ruin Edward lives, 

And wretched Margaret Hill (hall be a Mother! 

[Exeunt. 
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TO THE MEMORY 

Or THE LATE 

LADY JERNINGHAM. 

LINES WRITTEN IN THE ALBUM AT COSSEY-HALL, 
NORFOLK, THE SEAT OF SIR WILLIAM JERNING- 
HAM, AUGUST THE 4.TH, 1 786. 



I. 

Thou, to whofc facred page the parting gueft 
Confides the workings of his grateful bread, 
With awful pleafure o'er thy form I bend, 
My gift to bring — as brother, gueft, and friend. 
Farewell, ye (hades ! (ah ! not to fame unknown) 
Where Elegance has rear'd her attic throne : 
Whofe beauties, to the pure of tafte addrefs'd, 
In Nature's charms muriificently drefs'd ; 
Whofe foft amenity, with grace combined, 
Difplay the emblem of the mailer's mind : 
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Farewell ! — Say, (hall I not regret the bow'r 
Where focial intercourfe endear'd the hour ; 
Where (he, whole footfteps blefs thb fjdvan (eat, 
The pride and miftreis of this calm retreat, 
Her foul illum'd with. Wifdom's piercing beam, 
Sheds round her circle the enlight'ning gleam ! 

II. 

Ye fcenes o'er which I caft a ling'ring riew, 
O'er which affection breathes a warm adieu, 
That hour I now recal with pleating pain, 
Which gave your beauties to my wifti again : 
Yet then, as I approach'd your frniling (hore, 
Prompt expectation gladly flew before : 
Wing'd with gay hope, as nearer (till I drew, 
Hills, plains, and woods aflum'da brighter hue: 
Soft-wreath'd ia lilac veftment, laughing May"- 
With hailing afpect met me on the way ; 
The various vale with eager fteps I prefs'd, 
Praife on my tongue, and tranfport in my breaft : 
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O'er each loy'd fpot I fent a fond funrey f 
Where in the morn of life I wont ta ftray ; 
The winding walks by memory endear'd, 
Where with the growing plants roy youth was rear*d f 
EmbowYing fhades, in whofe deep gloom immers'd, 
Reflection fed me, and the Mufes nurs'd, 
And, fcreening from my view ambition's fky, 
Pour'd other vifions on my raptur'd eye. 

III. 

Yet, Alburn, ere the willing tafk I leave, 
Warm from the heart thefe doling lines receive, 
'Tvvas at the hour to contemplation due, 
When evening meekly from the world withdrew, 
Beneath an aged oak, in peniive mood, 
I Sorrow's folitary captive flood : 
When, from the rifted trunk's obfcure recefs, 
A voice breath'd forth, in accents of diftrefs ; 
" Where ! where is flie ! of mild and rev 'rend mien> 
44 Once the lov'd miflrefs of this fylvan fcene ?" — 
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" Fali'o— M 9 n— adl'ii— M'n !"— a diftant voice replied: 
The branches (hook, as if to fenfe allied : 
Wild Terror flung his (hong enchantment round, 
And evening hurried into night profound ! 

Now fond remembrance turns a willing fight, 
To dwell on gayer fcenes of paft delight, 
Pleas'd to behold her, midft the polifiYd train, 
With grace, with dignity, her part fuftain. 
To mild feftivity by nature prone, 
With inbred wit peculiarly her own, 
Prompt ev'ry fportive incident to feize, 
DifFufmg pleafure with a carelefs eafe ; 

Of pow'r to charm invincibly pofTefs'd, 

Unfelt fhe glided into every breafl. 

There are, who, fram'd with an enlighten'd tafle, 

High on the critic form by judgment plac'd, 

Who (marking well her fenfe with ftrength comhin'd. 

The fcintillations of her playful mind, 
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An aptitude that never lost its aim) 

With brilliant Setigne in wreathe her name. 



To discontent, the vice of age, unknown, 
Her ch earful ness maintained its envied throne: 
The gay, the old, the learned, and the young, 
And they whose heart pure elegance had strung, 
By the soft pow'r of her enchantment won, 
Would oft the glare of throng'd assemblies shun, 
To court her ready whVs enlivening beam, 
And bask beneath its undulating gleam. 

Yet oft from these unnotic'd would she steal, 
To soothe the bed-rid stretch'd on Torture's wheel, 
To smoothe the furrow on Misfortune's brow. 
To warm the timid, and exalt the low ; 
With lenient hand administer relief, 
And close the bleeding artery of grief. 

Vol. ii. "» 



US* TO THE MEMORY, &c. 

Ah, et er dear ! ah, venerable Shade ! 
Indulge this honor by Affection paid. 
Enthron'd in bliss, ah ! yet forbear to slum 
This holy tribute from a zealous Son, 
Twas mine, attendant on thy evening ray, 
To watch the sun-set of thy blameless day ; 
To see thee, weary of th' unequal strife, 
Shed the faint glimm'rings of exhausted life ; 
And (heavenly Moralist, sublimely great!) 
At the dread opening of thy future state. 
Teach by example, to thy latest breath. 
Meekness in pain, and fortitude in death j 

END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 




Luke Hantari, printer, 
*iear Lincoln' s-Inn Fields. 
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